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PREFACE 

TO THE FIFTH EDITION. 



This comj^ilation of Psalms, Htmns, and 
Spiritual Songs, having met with decided, 
approbation from the Christian community, 
by whom it has been generally pronounced 
the best collection now extant, it has been 
deemed expedient, in accordance with the 
intimation given in the first edition, that it 
should be stereotyped. With this view, the 
errors of the former editions have been care- 
fully corrected in this, the fifth edition ; and 
the whole collection has been accurately 
revised. 

In the course of this revision, sundry 

<unendments and improvements have been 

. suggested, both as it regards the poetry of 

some hymns, and the congruity of others 

' Digitized by CjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



■HP 



mmm 



INTRODUCTION. 



" Teach and admnrkisn one another In p5a1ms, hymns, 
and s|>iriiual songs, singing with £;niiiiude in your hoarlfl 
Ui liic l,<jr(l ;" so Paul exhuricd the Christians to whom he 
wrote letters. What was precisely inteuJeU by psnlint^ 
hijoms, and spiiiiuid souses, lias f)ften been inquired afieri 
but not often satisfactorily answered. 

The result of our inquiries upon ihia subject is as fol- 
lows :— 

1. Psalms are historic compositions, or poetic narratives. . 

2. Kynins are songs of praise, in which the excellen- 
cies, glories, and gracious acts of some person are extolled. 

3. Spiritual songs are eitlier songs, the mailer of which 
was immediately su'jL'Csted by the Holy Spirit; or senti* 
mental songs, comjiosed on the divine communicalions to 
men. 

S|»irituil songs en)bracc a wider range of subjects than 
bfrth the former; for such songs as are of a mixed ncUuref 
partly psalms and partly hymns, may l>e ranked among 
Ihijse which are properly called spiritual songs. 

Other compositions, Iwth in scripture and elsewhere, 
have l>een called psabus, which do not exactly corres|wnd 
with ihe true imp<»rt of this word in its ancient usage. 
The reason is obvious: The first psalms being all, or 
chiefly, of one species of fwetry, other songs in the 
fcino kind of verse were called by the same name, be- 
cause of a coincidence in poetic measure, though they 
were quite dUTerent in substance and design. In ono 
teuse the drsijin of all, sacred jxiciry is the praise of God 
Hyniiis directly addross God in praise; psalms and spi- 
riu.al soi.fs indirectly praiso him. and are sometimes si^ 
<iaily designed for tlif edificutiou of n\cu. ^ 
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6 INTRODUCTlOxV* 

The general design of all rellifiows worship Is to praise 
God and to edify in^Q' .But sometimes we sing for the sole 
purpose of praising God : iioSc^iliRr occasions, for the Infor- 
mation or edification of men. In the former case we sing 
hymns; in the latter, psnlios pr spiritual songs, as best 
adapted to our end in view. 

Such is the plain and obvious difterence between psalms, 
hymns, and spiritual songs ; which ought to be, in some 
measure, apprehended by all who feci any obligation upon 
them, arising from the command of ihe ap'.«ile. In singing 
any of them in the presence of olliers, we, in some measure, 
may, and oflen do, contribute to their edification. 

No exercise of social worship is more delightful, solemn, 
or eublime, than singing the praises of the Lord. And when 
we address him In sacred song, care should be taken that 
the substance and form, or the matter and manner of our 
iong, be such as will be acceptable to him. 

Seeing, then, that we ought to sing psalms, and Tiymns, 
and spiritual songs ; and seeing that the matter of them 
ought, as well as the matter of our prayers, to be according 
to the revelation of God ; we proceed to make a few brie! 
remarks on the selection or composition of our psalms, 
hymns, and spiritual songs. And here we observe, that 
sectarianism and a speculating philosophy have contami* 
nated the fountains of this, as of every other part of Chris- 
tian worship.' Our hymns, our tunes, and our manner of 
singing them, are inspired with the spirit of our speculating 
and schismatic systems. Our Christian psalters are la 
general a collection of every thing preached in the range 
of the system of the people who adopt them. In other 
words, they are our creed in metre, while it appears in the 
prose form In our confesstons. 

This, we presume to say, is founded upon an idea that 
we are to praise God by singing our (pinions and our can- 
troversies, instrad of, or as well ns by, singing tlie works, 
and wondors ami oxcollrnrips <.f iho LonI .>ur G«h1. To 
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tytnODUCTlON, 

Mainliie this Idea, It Is necessary to Inquire, WhaH»wor- 
tkt, ofot€r sang 7 And brieflxwe shall reply as followo;— 
In originating the exercise of singing in the worship of 
G^xl, nothing more was done than to give direction to 
faculties before possessed, and before employed on objects 
uiuvorlhy-of them. Thus our heavenly Father turns every 
lliin-^ to good account in ihe economy of salvation. Our 
tongues, lips, hands, feet, and voices, together with all out 
nK>re noble powers, are employed in the new service. In 
the old service ihey were all employed as instrumenft of 
unrieliteousness. Now he consecrates the whole of them 
to his service, «tnd has graciously coijferred the honour 
upon our hands, feet, and tongues, our lips, our voices, of 
being employed in his service; and as much to his sTccept- 
ance as the powers of Gabriel. This is an astonishing 
discovery of his condescending favor. To think that the 
trreal God should give birth to a system of things in which 
it is possible f<tr tlie tongue of an infant to achieve honor 
to his Majesty, as well as the wings of a seraph, Is what 
3as long Ijeen extolled In heaven and admired on earth. 
Is it not astonishing. Christian reador, that the Majesty oi 
Heaven should condescend to employ the hands and feet, 
the tongues and li|)S of infants to perfect praise! What a 
system of perfection that puts It into the power of all to 
be happy in honoring Jehovah, and wHich derives a pro- 
portionate revenue of glory from the finances of a pauper, 
and the resources of a heavenly principality. 

But what we have In view is this: The powers and 
fcicuUica of the ina7i are neither lost nor metamorphosed in 
the Christian. They are all consecrated. They are now 
instruments of righteousness. We sing now as formerly — 
tfie same voice, the same tune ; but a dilTerent song. And 
lliis brings us just to the inquiry. What are the subjects on 
«vhlcb men are disposed to sing 1 Love-songs, the prajgei* 
nfjien^'* and the triumphs of wars. These are tho chsiP' 
^ ^^nprehendins the chief »^oics 'learned yiorthyi f^f 




^ INTROUirCTION. 

song. No man thi nks the weaving of a web, the planting 
of a cornfield, or tlie sweeping of a house worthy of a song. 
Wliy, then, have we so many mean topics— so many 
childish and frivolous songs— sung by Christians 7 In 
consecrating our singing powers, God has not debased 
them. He has rather exalted them. Still the subjects 
worthy of Christian song are specifically of the same kind 
as those worthy of the songs of men. The Christian^ as 
well as the »non, has his love-songs— the praises of his 
hero, the Captain of his salvation— the triumphs of his 
glorious warfare. These, then, are worthy of sacred song. 
And thus, in general terms, tlie question is answered, 
What is worthy of the Christianas song 7 Psalms, hymns, 
and spiritual 8^)ngs should, therefore, be founded upon such 
noble themes. Let the love of God our Father, the praises 
of the character, and the glories of the achievements of the 
Captain of our salvation, animate our strains. Let olir 
sentimental songs be of the same exalted character with 
the subjects of faith, hope, and love ; and let not the little) 
low, selfish, schismatical, and sectarian topics find a place 
In this sublimest of all exercises known among men. Let 
not the rhapsodies of enthusiasm, nor the moonshine spe- 
culations of frigid abstraction, characterize what we, as 
Christians, call the praises of our God— 

" To heavenly themes sublimer strains belong?* 
In order, however, that singing may answer the purposes 
of edification for which it was designed, attention must be 
paid not only to the subject-matter ef hymns, but to the 
manner in which they are sung, and the style or character 
of tlie tunes employed. The'" grave sweet melody," the 
"joyful strains," and the mournful sounds of " harpe hung 
upon the willow trees," ought to correspond with the 
meaning of the song and the occasion. To hear a joyful 
tune sung to the song, 

" Will/ do we %noiirn defiurted frieufUV— 
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INTRODUCTION. 51 

Or a mournful air to the words, 

" Rejoice f O Earth, the Lord ia JSn^,"— 

Is 90 nnharmonious and discordant, that half the world 
feela the incongruity as they would frost in August, or 
flolsiiiial heat in December. But every approach to tliese 
extremes ia to be guarded against, as well as the extremes 
ihemselves. Hence the necessity of good taste and sound 
judgment in selecting appropriate tunes for every theme, 
and for all occasions uf this delightful exercise of the 
understanding and the affections. 

Besides the selecting of appropriate tunes, and singing 
these according to the ordinary rules of music, there are 
other points relating to the manner of singing deserving 
of remark. Not only should the words be distinctly pro- 
nounced that the sentiment may be understood by others, 
but a proper emphasis should be given to such passages as 
require it. To sing the verse commencing 

" What though the spicy breezes 
Blotc soft (fer Ceylon's isle," 

with the same force and expression as the one which 
immediately follows, 

" Shall tee whose souls are lighted 
By toisdomfrom an high," ^c. 

Indicates either a deficiency. of taste, or that the singer L 
so engrossed with tlio music as to be inobservant of the 
sentiment. When, on the contrary, the former is sung 
with a soft ^nd plaintive expression ; and the latter with 
• greater degree of energy, the transition leads the mind 
at once to the sentiment by which it was occasioned, and 
secures the primary object of the exercise, viz. edification. 
This, ihdeed, it should ever be borne in mind, is the most 
hnpnrtant point In relation to Christian psalmody, and 
•very thing else should be made secondary and subser- 
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PSALMS. 



PSALM I— L. M.— [OW Hundred 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone 
He can create and he destroy. 

His sovereign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and forra'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd 
He brought us to his fold again. 

We are his people— we his care- 
Oar souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name 1 

We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

U 
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PSALMS. 13 

-Vainly we oflfer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gdld would his favor secure ; 

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor ! 

BHghtest and best, ^c. 

PSALM 3-P. U.^lVmce to the Shepherds. 

From the regions of love, lo ! an angel descended, 
And told the strange news bow the babe was attended ; 
Go, shepherds, and visit the wonderful stranger; 
See yonder bright Siar! there's your Lord in a niauiger. 

CHORUS. 

Hallelujah to tJte Lamb who has bled for our pardon, 
We^U praise him again when toe pass aver Jordan ! 

Glad tidings I bring unto you and each nation; 
Glad tidings of jt>y— now behold your salvation ! 
Then suddenly multitudes raise their glad voices, 
Aad shout hallelujahs, while heaven rejoices I 

Now glory to Crod in the highest be giyen. 
All glory to God is re-echo*d in heavTi; 
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad story, 
And sing of his love, his salvation, and glory. 

Jesus ! ride on, thy kingdom is glorious ; 
Over sin, death, and hell, ihou'lt make us victorious! 
Thy banner unfurl— let the nations surrender. 
And own thee their Saviour, their Lord, and Defender! 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, 4"^ 

PSALM 4— C. ivf.— [//amtV/em. 

While humble shepherds watch'd their 
In Bethlehem's fields by night, [flocks, 

An angel, sent from heav'n appear'd. 
And fill'd the fields with light. 
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14 PSALMS. 

«Fear not,' he said, (for great alarm 
Had seizM their troubled mind,) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

*To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign : 

' 'j'he heav'nly babe you there shall find, 

To human view display'd. 
All meanly wrapp'd in swaddling bands, 

And in a manger laid.' 

Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
r ^ angels, praising God ; and thus 

Address'a their jojrful song:— 

' All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ! 
lood-will abound with men below. 

That never more shall cease ! 

PSALM 5— C. M.— [iVcti; DurhOm. 

Mortals! awake, with angels join, 

And chant the cheerful kiy ; 
Love, joy, and gratitude combine 

- • lil th- • ■ 



To hail th' ausfiQiOas day. 
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16, PSALMS. 

PSALM 6— L. M.—lFi/esgrooe. 
Behold the woman's promis'd seed ' 
Behold the great Messiah come ! 
Behold the Prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room ! 

Abrah'm, the saint, rejoic'd of old, 
When visions of the JLord he saw ; 
Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This gprea't fulfiller of his law. 

The types bore witness to his name, 
Obtain'd their chief design and ceas'd — 
The incense and the bleeding lamb, 
'^he ark, the altar, and the priest. 

redictions in abundance join 
To pour their witness on his head : 
Jesus, we bow before thy throne, 
And own thee as the promis'd seed. 

PSALM 7— C. U.-^lCamhridge. 

Hark! the glad^sound, the Saviour's come^ 

The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 

And ev'ry voice a song. 

On him the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 

Hi» holy breast inspire. 
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PSALMS. 17 

He comes t)ie prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bonda^ held, 
The gates of brass before him burst. 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes from thickest films of yiee 

To clear the inward siffht. 
And on the eyeballs of ue blind 

To pour celestial light. 

He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And from the treasures of his grace 

T* enrich the humble poor. 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy "welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved name. 

PSALM 8— C. M.— [DtffiAe. 

The true Messiah now appl^rs, 
. The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 
Before the rising dawtr. 

Now smoking sweets, and bleeding lambs. 

And kids, and bullocks slain ; 
Incense and spice of costly names. 

Would all be burnt in vain. 
2 
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PSALMS. 19 

PSALM 10— C. M.^lPi8gak. 

Th£ race that long in darkness pinef, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwdl in day, who dwelt 

Li death's surroimding night. 

To hail thy rise, thou hotter Sun ! 

The gath*ring nations come. 
Joyous, as when the reapers hear 

The harvest treasures nome. 

To us a child of hc^e is bcNm, 
' To us a Son is giv'n ! 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey — 
Him, all ihe hosts of heay'n. 

^ His name shall be the Prince of Peaee, 
For CTermore ador'd, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

• * The great and mighty Lord. 

* His power increasing, still shall spreadt^ 

His reign no end shall know- 
Justice smdl guard his throne dboTe^ 
And peace abound below. 



PSALM 11— L. M— [fTerfofi. 

Behold the well of life appears. 
Sought for br men four thousand years 
Tell all mankind — let ev'ry gale 
Bear loond the earth jthe pleasing tale 
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^ PSALMS. 

Traifipoitedl wUh this glorious seene, 

The witaesses exclaim, 
Tis gpsd, Lord, with such guests to dwell : 

Here let us still remain. 

Three tents with joyful hands we'll rais«, 

And place them side by side, 
For these celestials, and hi thee, 

And here let us abide. 

While thus they spoke, a cloud descends 
And takes them from their sight ; 

But Jesus yet remains with them, 
The Father^s chief delight. 

This is my Son, his voice declares, 

Hear him in all he says, 
Not Moses nor Elijah now 

Shall guide you in my ways. 

With joy this more illustrious guide 

Henceforth we'll still obey. 
Till we behold the glorious light ^ 

Of a? eternal day. 

PSALM 13— L. M — IFenango. 
Christ's entry into Jerusalem. 

Awake, O Zion's daughter ! jrise 
Shake off your dupt, no more^ repine ; 
Let ffladness sparkle in your eyes. 
In an your fairest garments shine ! 
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26 PSALMS. 

This cop is fraught' with love to men; 
Let all partake who love my name; 
Through latest ages let it pour 
In mem'ry of my dying hour. 

PSALM 16— L. U.'^iBoarbon. 

Now let our mournful songs record 
The sonows of our dying Lord, 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forsaken by his God. 

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 

And shook their heads and laughM in scorn : 

* He rescu'd others from the grave, 
Now let him try himself to save. 

* This is the man did once pretend 
God was his Father and his Friend'; 
If God the blessed lov'd him so. 
Why does he fail to help him now V 

O ! savage people ! cruel priests ! 

How they stood round like raging beasts ! 

Like lions gaping to devour, 

When God had left him in their power ! 

They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
Till streams of blood each other meet ; 
By lot his garments they divide. 
And mock the pang^ in which he died. 
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FSALMS. «7 

But God his Father heard his cry ; 
RaisM from the dead he reigrns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 

PSALM 17— L. U.'^lGilgaL 

Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead sTvrake and live ! 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

Thus doth the Holy Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

e dies : the heav'ns in mourning stood ; 
He rises by the power of God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more' to bleed, no more to die! 

Hence and forever from my heart 
1 bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

PSALM 18— C. M.— [Sb^cW. 

As on the cross the Saviour hung. 
And groaned, and bled, and died, 

He look'd with pity on a wretch 
That lanjsfuish'd by his side. 
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38 PSALMS. 

The dying thief in Jesus saw 

A majesty divine ; 
While scoffing Jews around him stood, 
_ And ask'd him for a sign ! 

The kingdom, Lord, is thine, he said ; 

'Tis thine o'er men to reign : 
Thy wondrous works thy lordship prove ; 

These pains thy love proclaim : 

Honors divine await thee soon, 

A sceptre and a crown ; 
With shame thy foes shall yet behold 

Thee seated on a throne. 

Then, gracious Lord, remember me ! 

Is not forgiveness thine ? 
My crimes have brought me to thy side— 

Thy love brought thee to mine ! 

His prayer the dying Jesus hears. 

And instantly replies. 
To-day your parting soul shall be 

With me in Paradise. 

PSALM 19— C. M.— [Pt6/y. 

We sing the Saviour's wondrous death — 

He conquer'd when he fell ; 
Tis finish'd, said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 
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PSALMS. ' 99 

is finished, our Iipmanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done ; 
ence shall his sov'reign throne arisef 
His kingdom is begun. 

is cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
hen through the regions of the dead 
He pass'd to reach the crown. 

ise your devotion, mortal tongues. 
His praises to record ; 
reet be the accents of your songs 
To your victorious Lord. 

i|ht angels, strike your loudest strings, 
V our sweetest voices raise ; 
t heav'n and all created things 
:>OQnd our Immanuel's praise ! 

PSALM 20— 8's, 7's, 4's.— [iJoTTf^f. 

vrk! the voice of love and mercy 
bounds aloud from Calvary ; 
e ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky» 

It is finish'd ! 
Wear the dying Saviour cry. 
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3« PSALMS. 

It is iinishM ! 6 w4mt pleasuw 
Do these precious wordd afford ! 

Heav'nly pleasures without meaeure 
Flow to us'from Christ the Lord ; 

It is finishM ! 
Saints, the dying words repord. 

FinishM all the types and shadows 
Of the once unfinish'd law ! 

Finish'd all that God had prorais*d, 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

It is finish'd ! 
Saints, from this your comfort draw. 

Tune your harps anew, you seraphs, 
Join to singr the pleasing theme ; 

All on earth and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Imraanuel's name : 

Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 

PSALM 21— L. M IFenango. 

He dies, the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shal^es the groiuid. 

Here's love and grief beyond degrree; 
The Lord of glory dies ft)r men ! 
But, lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus the dead revives again • 
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PSALMS. 3B 

sweet is the season of rest. 
When life's weary jonmey is done ! 

The blush that spreads orer its west, 
The last ling'rin^ raj of its Sun f 

Though dreaiT the empire of nifliity 
I soon shall emerge from its ^oom« 

And-see immortaliu's liffht 
Arise on the shades of the tomh. 

Then welcome the last rending sighs^ 
When these aching heartstrings shall break; 

Whra dea^ shall extingnisH these eyes. 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek! 

N'o terror the prospect begets, 

I am not mortality's slave, 
The sunbeam of life as it sets 

LesTes a halo of peace on the grav^. 

PSALM S4— ^'s, 4's INew Wak$. 

Ybs, the Redeemer rose : 
"fhe Saviour left the dead. 
And o'er his hellish foes 
High raisM his conquering head : 
In wild dismay, 

The guards around' 
Fall to the ground^ 
And sink away. 

'4 
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3« PSALMS. 

What thouflrh once we peri»hM all* 
Partners of our parents^ fall. 
Better life we now receiye— 
In our heav'nly Adam live. 

Hail, thpu Lord of earth and h^y'n ! 
Praise to thee by both be giv'n ; 
Thee we greet, triumphant now— 
Hail ! the resurrection Thou. 

PSALM 26— C. m.^imnety'fflk. 

The Saviour ris'n to-day we praise, 

In concert with the blest ; 
For now we see his work complete, 

And enter into rest. 

On this first day a brighter scene 

Of glory was dieplay'd 
By the Creating Word, than when 

The universe was made. 

He rises who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme : 
rTwas great-to speak the world from nauglt^ 

rrwas greater to redeem. 

How vain the stone, the watch, the seal ! 

Naught can forbid his rise: 
'Tis he who shuts the g^es of hell,. 

And opens Paradise. 
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Let ns his righteousness disclose; 

His death and risina show ; 
Till he return to banish woes. 

And bless his saints below. 



PSALM 27— 8's — IGremJUldi. 

Behold, the bright momingr appears. 
And Jesus revives from the grare ; 

His rising removes all our fears. 
And shows him almighty to saye. 

How strong were his tears and his eries ! 

The worth of his blood how dirine ! 
How perfect is his sacrifice. 

Who rose, though he suffered for sin. 

The man that was crowned with thorns, 

The man that on Calvary died, 
The man that bore scourging and scorns. 

Whom sinners agreed to deride- 
Now blessed forever ie made. 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has crowned his head ; 

Heay*n sings of the Lamb that was slain. 

Believing, we share in his joy ; 

By faith we partake in his rest; 
With this we can cheerfully die. 

For with him we hope to be blest. 
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We wait for his comingr again, 
To raise us to honour and fame ; 

This glory his saints shall obtain; 
His foes shall be clothed with shame. 

PSALM 28— C. M.— [Commomofi. 

This is the day the first ripe sheaf 
Before the Lord was wav'd, , 

And Christ, first-fruits of them that slept 
Was from the dead received. 

He rose for them for whom he died, 

That, like to him, they may 
Rise when he comes, in glory great, 

TTiat ne'er shall pass away. 

This is the day the Spirit came 

WiUi us on earth to stay — 
A comforter, to fill our hearts 

With joys that ne'er decay. 

His comforts are the earnest sure 

Of that same heav'nly rest 
Which Jesus enter'd on, when he 

Was made foreyer blest. 

' This day the Christian church began, 
FormM by his wondrous grace ; 

This da^,the saints in concord meet. 
To jom in prayer and praise. 
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i*o nonridi fidthf and hope, and lore. 
His death they do show forUif 
is resarrection they record. 
And glory in Ids worth. 

This joyful day let as observe ; 

Redemption's work is done ; 
The Jewish Sabbaths are no more ; 

The earthly rest is gone. 

To heaven's rest we'll follow Him, 
(His death has pavM the way,) 

And there in nobler anthems sing 
The glad redempUon day. 

PSALM 39— L. M.— [i^lMm-t^eom. 

Our Lord is risen from the dead, 
Otir lesus is ffone np on hig^ ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

lliere his triamphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay-* 
lift up your heads, you heav'nly gates ! 
YoQ everlasting doors, give way ! 

Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right-* 
ReceivQ.the King of glory in ! 
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Who U the King ff glory ?-^Who ? 
The Lord, who all his foes o'ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthreyr 
And Jesus is the conqu'ror^s name. 

Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits^ 
And angels chant the solemn lav ; 
Lift up your heads, you jieavenly ga^te? 
You everlasting doors, give way ! 

Who is the King of glory ?-^Who ? 
The Lord of boundless might possessed, 
Tlie King of saints and an?els too, 
Lord over all, forever blest 1 

PSALM 30-^. M.^lCtlest(^. 

Beyond the glitt'ring starry sky, 
Which God's right hand sustains, 

There, in the boundless world of light, 
Our great Redeemer reigns. 

Leffions of angels, strong and fair, 

In countless armies shine 
At his right hand, with golden haips, 

To offer songs divine. 

ffail. Prince! they cry ^forever hail! 

Whose unexampled love 
Afov^d t/tee to quit these blissful realms 

Jlnd roynlHcs above ! 
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What giftst what miracles he gaye ! 
The power to kill— the power to save 
FamishM their tongues with wondrous words. 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swotds. 

Thus arm'd he sent the champions forth. 
From East to West, from South to North : 
Go, and assert your Saviour* s cause — 
GOf spread the mysVry of his cross! 

These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are 
To msdie our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low ! 

The Gieeks and Jews, the leam'd and rude. 
Are by these heav'nly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 
And hates the doctrine of the crosff. 

PSALM 32— L. M— [Zfofi. 

Jesus shall reign wherever the sun 
Does hie successive journeys run. 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

To him shall endless prayer be made. 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall ri^e 
With er*ry mominqr sacrifice. 
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Of IsraePs hoase his loYe and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
Wide earth^s remotest parts the power 

Of Israel's God have seen. 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 
And all, with universal joy, 

Resound their Maker's praise. 

Let the loud ocean roar her joy, 

With all the seas contain ; 
The earth, and her inhabitants. 

Join concert with the main. 

With joy let riv'lets swell to streams^ 

To spreading torrents they ; 
And echoing vales from hill to hill 

Redoubled shouts convey ; 

To welcome down the world's great Judge, 

Who does with justice come, 
And with impartial equity. 

Both to reward and doom. 
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HYMN 1— C. M.^lBranleBtreei. 

TO Him that lovM the sons of men, 

And washM ns in his blood, 
To royal honours rais'd our heads, 

And made as priests to God : 

To him let ev'ry tongae be praise, 

And ev'ry heart be love ; 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 

And nobler songs above. 

Behold, on flying clouds he comes ! 

His saints shall bless the day ; 
While the^ that pierc'd him sadly monrr 

In anguish and dismay. 

ThoQ art the First, and thou the Last ; 

Time centres all in Thee ; 
Almighty Lord, who wast, and art. 

And evermore shalt be. 

45 
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HYMN 2— C. M.'^lNeW'Orham. 

Jesus, in thee our eyes behold 

A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polish'd gold 

The sons of Aaron wore. 

They first their own bumt-olTrings bnragkt 
To purge themselves from sin:- 

Thy life was pure, without a spot* 
And all thy nature clean. 

Fresh blood, as constant as the day, 

Was on their altar spilt v 
But thy one off 'ring takes away 

Forever all our guilt. 

Their priesthood ran through ser^ral hands. 

For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never-changing office stands 

Eternal as thy days. 

Once, in the circuit of a year. 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appeared 

Before the golden throne. 

But Chrisis wit^ his own pieeioiis Utoit 

Asceais ab#V6 the skies. 
And in tliejpii9|eQ€e of our God 

Shows hw own saciifioe. 
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Jesns, the King of glorj, reigns - 

On Zion's holy hul; 
Looks like a lamb that had beeir slain* 

And wears his priesthood stilL 

He ever lives in heav'n to plead 
The caose which cost his bloodt 

And saves unto the utmost those 
Who by him come to God. 

HYMN 3—6 iimei 8.— [FTorfftsneii. 

Tht worthiness is all oar song, 
Lamb of God! for thou wast sl^n; 
And by thy blood brought'st us to God^ 
Out of each nation, tri^, and tongue ; 
To our God mad^st us kings and priests^ 
And we shall reign upon ue earth. 

Salvation to our God, who shines 
in face of Jesus on the throne! 
The only just and merciful ! 
Salvation to the worthy Lan^, 
With loud voice all the church ascribes; 
Amen! say angels round the d^rone. 

'o him who lov*d us, and has wash'd 
's from our sins in his own blood, 

And who has made us kings and priests 

To his own Father and his God, 

The ^lory and dominion be 

To him eternally. Amen ! 



I 
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HYMN 4.— C. M— a. Marttng. 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amidst his Father^s throne. 
Prepare new honors for his name, 

And songs before unknown. 

Let elders worship at his feet. 

The church adore around, 
With rials full of odors sweet. 

And harps of sweeter sound. 

Now to the Lamb that once was slain. 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 

Forever on thy head ! 

%ou hast redeemM our souls witn oiood. 

Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kin^ and priests to God, 
And we shall reign witn thee. 

HYMN 5— P. yi.-ZJRequest, 

O, Jbsvs ! the glorv. the wonder, and love 

Of angels and glonned spirits above, 

And saints who behold thee not, vet dearly love, 

Rejoicing in hope of thy glory ! 
Thou only and wholly art lovely and fair, 
Who robb'st not the Father with him to compare; 
The Fanher's own image glows in thee>Hihines there 

In visible bodily glory. 
Worthiness awells in thee ; excellent dignity. 
Beauty and majesty ; glory environs thee : 
Power, honor, dominion, and 14fe rest on thee, 

O thou chiefest amonp the ten thousamls ! 
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Wherever we view thee, new gloriei oriie: 

The man that's God'e fellow, who rides oo the eldtf, 

Made flesh, dwelt among us, brought God near ear ^yt% 

In grace and truth showing his glory. 
Tliou spak'st to existence the heav'ns and tb^ hoiti| 
The esAh and its fulness^ the seas and their coMie} 
Time hangs on thy word, and eternity boasu 

To crown and adMn thee with glonr. 
Worthiness dwells in thee; excellent dignity, 
Beauty and majesty; glory Mivirons theer: 
Fower, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee, 

O thoa chiefest among the ten thousands! 



Still loTelier thou, when, with infant cries, 

And childhood, thou meet'st us in that dear di«galiel 

Thy loves past all knowledge, with raptures nrprlM^ 

And ravish our hearts with thy glor^. 
In thy blessed body, on the cursedtree, 
Thou bear>st all our sins, while thy God Ibnook Uiet* 
Expiring in blood for out life ; ana, lo ! we 

Exult in thy merit and glory ! 
Worthiness dwells in thee ; excellent dignity. 
Beauty and majesty ; glory environs thee, 
Power, honor, dominion, and life r<«t on thee, 

O thou chiefest among the ten Uiousand*! 



Thy birth all divine, from the grave back again 
Brou^t thee. King of glory ! O Lamb that was slain ! 
'First^omm from the dead. crownM with honor supreme, 

Thy throne is establish'd in glory. 
There reign in thy glory, whom all saints adore, 
"^1 under thy feet thy foes crush'd, be no more ; 
Thy pleasure shall speedily all things reMore^ 
And eternity blase with thy glory. 
Worthiness dwells in thee ; excellent dignity, 
Beauty and majeety ; glory environs thee : 
FowOT, honcw, dominion, and life rest on thep, 
O thou chiefest among the ten thousands! 
4 
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HYMN 6— C. M.^ExkortaUon. 

Come, let us join out cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongae^y 
But all their joys are one. 

Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

7h be exalted thu8! 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 

For he was alain for us ! 

Jesus is worthy to receiye 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give. 

Be, Lord, forever thine. 

Let all who dwell above the sky, 

On iearth, in air, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 

And speak thy endless praise. 

The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN 7— C. M— [ifoun^^Aawoirf. 
Wb bless the Prophet of the Lord, 

That comes with truth and grace ; 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy Word 

Shall lead us in thy ways. 
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When death thy servants shall invade, 
When powers of hell thy church annoy, 
Controll'd by thpe, their rage shall aid 
The cause they labor to destroy. 

Forever Veign, victorious King! 
Wide through the earth thy name be known; 
And call our longing souls to sing 
Sublimer anthems near thy throne. 

HYMN 9— C. M— [CbrofMrfion. 

All hail the power of Jesus^ name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of alL 

Crown him, you mar^n^ of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

You chosen seed of IsraePs race, 

A remnant weak and small,^ 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

You Grentile smners, ne'er fomt 

Tlie wormwood and the gall; 
Go^ spread your trophies at his feet. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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Babes, men, and sires, who know his lo?e» 

Who feel y.onr sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the eyerlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

HYMN 10— L. M.^lJlfreUm. 

Jbsos, we hail theCvIsraePs King) 
And now to thee our tribute bring ; 
Nor do we fear to bow to thee— 
They worship God who worship thee. 

Hail, Israel's King, enthron'd in light ! 
Whose glory never shone more bright. 
Than when (by treacherous friends betray'd) 
Thy foes insulting homage paid. 

Then did admiring angels see 
Divine -forbearance. Lord, in thee ; 
With emphasis pronounce thee good. 
And heav'n and earth contrasted stood. 
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An cljeet of contempt beneath. 
And JudffM bj men to suffer deat^ ; 
Bv angels own'd, admirM, ador'd. 
The great, the eTerkating Lord. 

Reign, mighty King, forever reign! 
Thy cau^e throughout the world maiotaiQ; 
Let Israel's King his triumphs spread. 
And crowns of ^ory wreath his head 1 

HYMN 11— L- M.-^lWa8hington. 

Kino Jesus, reign for evermore, 
Unrivall'd in thy courts above; 
While we, with all thy saints, adore 
The wonders of redeeming love. 

No other Lord bat thee we'll know, 
No other power but thine confess ; 
We'll spread thine honours while below. 
And heav'n shall hear us shout thy grace 

We'n sing along the heav'nly road 
That leads ns to thy blest abode ; 
Tin with the vast unnamber'd throng 
We join in heav'n's triumphant son^*— 

Till with pure hands and voices sweet. 
We cast our crowns at Jesus' feet, 
Afid sing of everlasting love 
In never-ending strains above. 
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Jetnfl the Sanour reigns; 

His character is love ; 

When he had pursM our sins, 

He took his seat ^ove : 
Lift op your heart, lift up your voice. 
With gladness gpreat do you rejoice. 



HIji kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n ; 

The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Saviour giv'n : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
With gladness great do you rejoice. 



He sits at God's right handt 
Till all his foes submit. 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 
uift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
With gladness great do you rejoice. 



He all his foes shall quell, 
Shall death itself destroy, 
And all his people fill 
With pure celestial joy : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
^ith gladness great do you rejoice. 
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_ Rejoice in giorioos hope ; 

Jesus the Judge shall emne, 

And take his servants up 

To tiieir eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's yoice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, Bejotce ! 

HYMN 14— C. "^.-^IPeterhorough. 

Come, let us join in songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest ; 
He enter'd heav'n 'with all our names 

Engrayen on his l^reast. 

On earth he vash'd our guilt away 

By his atoning blood ; 
And now he sits upon the throne, 

And pleads our cause with God. 

What though while here we oft must feel 

Temptation's keenest dart, 
Our tender High Priest feels it too, 

And will appease the smart. 

Cloth'd with our nature still, he knows 

The weakness of our frame. 
And how to shield us from the foes 

Which he himself o'ercame. 

Nor time nor distance e'er shall quench 

The fervor of his love ; 
For ks he died in kindness here. 

Nor is less kind above. 
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O may we ne'er foiget hie grace, 

Nor blush to wear his name ! 
Still may our hearts hold fast his faith. 

Our mouths his praise proclaim ! 

HYMN 16—0. M.— [Pwgoi. 

Father, how wide thy glory shines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ; 
Known through the earth by thousand fiign^^ 

By thousand through the skies. 

These mighty orbs proclaim thy power. 
Their motion speaks thy skill ; 
nd, on the* wings of ev'ry hour, 
We read thy patience still. 

Part of thy name most glorious stands 
Ofi all thy creatures writ; x 

They show the labors of thy hands, 
The impveas of thy feet. 

But when we view thy grand design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where justice and compassion join 

In their divinest forms — 

Our thoughts are lost in rev'rent awe,^ 

. We love and we adore ; 
The brightest angel never saw 
So much of God before. 
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Here Ay gteeX name appears eomplete, 

And thought can nerer trace 
Which of the glories brighter shine— 

The justice or the grace ! 

Though language fails, we must proclaim 

Jehoyah's wondrous ways, 
Ajid through eternity the same 

Shall be our theme of praise. 

HYMN 16— L. M.^lNew Sabbath. 

With Israel's God who can compare 1 
Or who, like Israel, happy are t 
O people saved by the Lord, 
He is our shield and great reward ! 

Upheld by everlasting arms, 

We are secure from ^s and hanns; 

In vain their plots, and false their boasts--- 

Our refuge is the Lord of hosts ! 

HYMN 17— L, M— [J^Vm. 

From all that dwell below the skies, 
|jet the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemers name be sang 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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HYMN 18— C. U.-^TwetUy-fowrtJL 

Salvation ! O, the joyful sound ! 

'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sov'reipn balm for ev'ry wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 

Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by ?race divine, 

To see a heav'my day. 

Salvation I let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

O happy period ! glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth shall raise. 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay 

To celebrate thy praise ! 

HYMN 19— S. U.^lWatekman. 

Not all the blood of beasts. 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 

Or wash away its stain. 

But Christ, the heav'nJy Lamb, 

Bears all 6ur sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood than they. 
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Beliering, we rejoice 

To see the curse remoye ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerfol Yoieey 

And sing his dying love. 

HYMN 2(>-P. M.-iCarmartfUH. 

O Tov Immortal throng of angels nmnd the throiMf 
Join whh oar feeble eong to make the Savkrar known; 

On earth yon knew nis wondroue crace; 

In heay*n yoa view his beauteous lace. 

Yon law the heay'nlr child In human flesh array'di 
AU innocent and mild, while in a manger laid; 

And praise to God, and peace to earth, 

FkDClaim'd aloud, ibr such a birth. 

Ton In the wilderness beheld the tempter spoU'd. 
Well known in ev*ry dress, in ey'ry combat fbil'd ; 

And joT*d to crown the Victor's head. 

Before nis frown when Satan fled. 

Anmnd the bloody tree you press'd with strong detrire, 
That wondrous sight to see--tbe Lord of life expire 1 

And could your eyes have known a tear, 

In sad surprise had dropp'd it there. 

Anmnd his sacred tomb a willing watch yoa keep, 

TQl the bleet moment come to rouse him from hiii sleep; 

Then roll'd the stone, and all ador'd. 

With joy unknown, our rising Lord. 

When, all array'd in light, the shining Conq'ror rode. 

Ton haiPd his rapt'rous flight up to the throne of Qod ; 
Your golden wings you wav'd around, 
And struck your strings of sweeiesi sound. 

XW warbling notes pursne, and lo«de' a»i*»«'''fi*!Sta.-, 
While moiUb sing with you their own Redeemer's pnM* ) 

And you, myheart, with equal flame. 

Perform yoor part whh joy the same. 
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HYMN 21— C. M.-.tP»fgdL 
Infinite excellence is thiAe, 

Thod lotely Prince of Grace f 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 

With never-fading rays. 

Sinners from earth's remotest end 

Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and pi^s^ ascend-* 

In tdee their wishes meet. 

Thy name, as precious ointment stied^ 

Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odors spread, 

And purest joys abound. 

Millions of happy spirits lire 

On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receire, 

And still thou givest more. 

Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 

Thev find their all in thee : 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 

Through all eternity. 

HYMN22-.C. U.^lExhorUaion. 

Come, you that lore the Saviour's namey 

And joy to make it known, 
The Sovereign of your heart proclaimy 

And bow before his throne. 
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Behold yotir Kme, your Saviotr, enrmfi 

With glories tSi diyine $ 
And tell the wond'rii^ff nations roond 

How bright these glories sliine. 

Infinite power and boundless grace 

In him unite their rays ; 
y^ou that haye seen his loyely fiiee 

Can you forbear his praise t 

When in the earthly courts we tiew 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to loYe as angels do, 

And wish like them to sing. 

And shall we long and wish in Vaini 

Lord, teach our songs to rise ! 
Thy love can animate our strain, 

And bid it reach the skies. 

O, happy period ! glorious day ! 

When heay'n and earth shall raise, 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, i 

To celebrate thy praise. 

HYMN 23— 8's.— [Grecfijfe/A. 

This Lord is the Lord we adore. 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend. 

Whose lore is as large as his power. 
And neither knows measure Bor end^ 
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Tis Jesus, ike Firat and the Last, 
Whose Spirit shall ffuide us safe home; 

We'll praise him for all that is past. 
And trust him for all that's to come. 

HYMN 24— L. M — [Windham. 

Exalted Prince of Life, we own 
The royal honors of thy throne ; 
•Tis fix'd by God's almighty hand, 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

Exalted Saviour, we confess 
The mighty triumphs of thy grace ; 
Where beams of gentle radiance shioe. 
And temper majesty divine. 

Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thine enemies obey ; 
Wide let thy cross its virtues prove, 
And conquer millions by ite love ! 

HYMN 25— P. M [Heavenly Union. 

Rejoice, O Earth ! the Lord is King I 
To him your humble tribute bring; 
Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing. 
And all the world with praises ring, 
And give to Jesus glory. 
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O may the saints of ev'ry name 
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb I 
May jars and discords cease to flame, 
And all the Saviour's love proclaim, 
And give to Jesus gloiy ! 

We long to see the Christians join 
In anion sweet and love divine, 
And glory through the churches shine. 
And Gentiles crowding to the sign. 
To give to Jesus glory ! 

mzj the distant lands rejoice, 
And sinners hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
While praise their happy tongues employs, 
And all obtain immortal joys, 
And give to Jesus glory, 

A few more days of pain and wo, 
A few more sulf 'rings here below, 
And then to glory we shall go. 
Where everlasting pleasures flow, 
And give to Jesus glory. 

Then we shall part and weep no more. 
When we have met on Canaan's shore. 
For Zion's warfare now is o'er ; 
Stteh shouts were never heard before, 
And there we'll give him glory 
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Then tears shall all be wipM away, 
^And Christians never go astray; 
When we are freed from cumbrous clay, 
We'll praise the Lord in endless day,. 
And giye to Jesus glory. 

HYMN 26-irB.— [Biwcr (^Praytr, 

O Jbsos, the giver of all we enjoy ! 
Our Uvea to ifiy honor w© wish lo employ ; 
With praises unceasing we'll sing of thy namel 
. Thy goodness increasing, thy love we'll proclaim. 

With joy we remember the dawn of that day. 
When cold as December in darltaess we lay; 
The sweet invitation we heard with surprise, 
And witnessM salvation to flow from the skiesi 

The wonderful name of our Jesus we'll sine, 
And publish the fame of our Captain and King ; 
With sweet exultation his goodness we prove; 
His name is Salvation— his nature is Love, 

We now are enlisted in Jesus' bless'd cause. 
Divinely assisted to conquer our foes ; 
Jtfis grace will support us till conflicts are o'er, 
He men wul escort us to Zion's bright shore. 

And when to the regions of glory we rise, 
And join the bright legions that shout through the ekicf, 
Well tell the glad story of Jesus' kind grace, - 
And give him the ^017, and honor, and praise. 

In this blest emplojrment our spirits shall rest, 
In sweetest enjoyment on Jesus' o^n breast { 
We'll drink of the streams of Immanuel's love, 
And bask in the beams of his glory above. 
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HYMN 29— C. M.^lNeW'Orleans. 

O Thou to whom all creatures bow 
Upon this earthly frame ! ^ 

Through all the world how great art tfibu ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

In heay'n thy wondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fully reckon'd there;* 
And yei thou mak*st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

Through thee the weak confound the strong. 

And crush their haughty foes ; 
And 80 thou quelPst the wicked throng 

That thee and thine oppose. 

When hea?'n, thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wondrous sight; 
The moon that nishtly rules the sky. 

With stars of &ebler light— 

What^s man, say T, that. Lord, thou loVst 

To keep him m thy mind 1 
Or what his offspring, tiiat thou proy'st 

To them so wondrous kind % 

Him next in power thou didst create 

To thv celestial train; 
Ordain'd with dignity and state, 

O'er all thy works to reign. - 
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They jointly own his powerful sWay ; 

The beasts that prey or graze, 
The bird that wings its airy way. 

The fish that cuts the i 



Thou to whom all creatures bow 

Upon this earthly frame ! - 
Through all the world how great art tboa • 

How glorious is thy name ! 

HYMN 29— L. M.— [J^reftm. 

No change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affection. Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been my rock, « 
A fortress and defence to me. 

Tbou my deliv'rer art, my God ; 
My trust is in thy mighty pow«r; 
Thou artmy shield from foes abroad— , 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 

To thee I will address my prayjcr, 
To whom all praise we justly owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous foe. 

HYMN 30— L. M.— [IVuro. 
O Lord ! thy mercy, my sure hope. 
Above the heav'nly orbs ascends ; 
Thy sacred Ruth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 
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Thy justice like the hills lemains ; 
UnfathomM depths thj judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

Since of thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltMng wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

Such guests shall to thy courts be led. 
To banquet on thy love's repast; 
And drink, as from a fountam's head, 
Of joys that shall forever last. 

With thee the springs of life remain ; 
Thy presence is eternal day : 
O let thy saints thy favor galVi, 
And upright hearts thy truth display ! 

HYMN 31-.L. M.— [Pt7e»gro»e. 

With glory clad, with strength array'd, 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foundation strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely 'stablish'd is thy throne. 
Which shall no change nor period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou fdon§. 
Art God from all eternity. 
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His works for greatiiess though reuownM, 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 
And in the pious search delight. 

His works are ail of matchless ftune, 
And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirnrM through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

By precepts he has us ^njoinM 

To keep his wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record 

That good and gracious is the Lord* 

HYMN 34— C. M.-^lWarwiek. 

O PRAISE the Lord 1 and thou, my soul, 

Forever bless his qame ; 
His wondrous love, while life sh^l last 

My constant praise shall claim. 
a 
On kings, the greatest sons of men, 

Let none for aid rely ; 
They cannot save in dangerous times. 

Nor timely help apply. 

Depriv'd of breath, to dust they tarn 

And there neglected lie ; 
And all their thoughts and vain dosigni 

Together with tliem die. 
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By faith we view him coining down. 
With angels hovVing all around ; 

He smiles upon his saints : 
He cries aloud in melting strains, 
I come to save you from your pains, 

And end your sore complaints. 

The smiling millions rise and sing, 
All glory • glory to our King ! 

The Grand Assize is come ! 
You everlasting doors, fly wide. 
The church is glorious as a bride, 

And Jesus takes her home. 

In all the heav'ns there's not a tear. 
Nor in the realms of bliss a fear. 

But pleasures yet unknown : 
From heav'n to heav'n we sound the bHss, 
O what a blest abode is this. 

Forever round the throne! 

The joys of heav'n will never end ; 
All glory to the Sinner's Friend ! 

Roll on, you happy scenes ! 
You winged seraphs, help us praise 
The Author of eternal joys ! 

Our Jesus ever reigns. ' 
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Though to each star they give a name 

Its size and motions teach, 
The truths which all the stars prociaun* 

Their wisdom cannot reach. 

With skill to measure earth and sea. 

And weigh the suhtile air, 
They camiot, Lord, discover thee. 

Though present ev'ry where. 

The knowledge of thy saints excels 
The wisdom of the schools ; 

To them his secrets God reveals, 
Though men account them fools. 

To them the sun and stars on high. 
The flowers that paint the field, 

And all the artless birds that fly. 
Divine instruction yield. 

The creatures on their senses press. 

As witnesses to prove 
Their Saviour's power and faithfulness. 

His providence and love 

Thus may we study Nature's Book, 

To make us wise indeed! 
And pity those who only look 

At what thoy cannot read. 
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The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

Th' unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power display 
And publishes to ev'ry land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

While all the stars that round her burn 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole 

What thonc;h i» solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

lo reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine, 
The hand tMi made us is divine ! 
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SONG 3-.L. m.^l08naburgh. 

FART I. 

Bliss God, my sjul ! Thou, Lord, alone 
Possessest empire without bounds ; 
With honor thou art crown'd ; thy throne 
Eternal majesty surrounds. 

With light thou dost thyself enrobe, 
And ^lory for a garment take ; 
HeaT°n's curtains stretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of state to make. 

God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace chambers in the skies ; 
The clouds his chariots are, and storms 
The swift-wing'd steeds with which he flies 

As bright as flame, as swift as wind, 
His ministers heav'n^s palace All, 
To have their sundry tasks assignM, 
All proud to serve their Sov'reign's will. 

Karth on her centre fix'd, he set. 

Her face with waters overspread'; , 

Nor proudest mountains dar'd as yet 

To lift above the waves their head. 

But when thy awful face appeared, 
Th' insulting waves dispersM ; they ^ed. 
When once thy thunder's voice they nearid. 
And by their haste confessed their dread. 
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Thence op by secret tracks tbey creep* 
And, gushing from the moantain's side. 
Through valleys trarel to the deep, 
Appointed to receive their tide. 

There hast thou fixM the ocean^s bonodSv 
The threatening surges to repel ; 
That they no more overpass their moundst 
Nor to a second deluge swell. 

SONG 4— L. M^lJffretiHi. 

ftLRT II. 

YsT thence in smaller parties drawn, 
The sea recovers her lost hills ; 
And starting springs from ev'ry lawn 
Surprise the vales with plenteous rills. 

The field's tame beasts are tnither led. 
Weary with labor, faint with drought} 
And a88fi^ on wild mcuntains bred, 
Have sense to find these currents out. 

There shady trees from scorching beaiAs 
Yield shelter to the feather'd throng ; 
They drink, and to the beauteous streams 
Return the tribute of their song. 

His laiDB from heaven parch'd hills recruit 
That 60on transmit the liquid store. 
Till Earth is burdenM with her fruit. 
And Nature^s lap can hold no more. 
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Grass for our cattle to devour, 
He makes the growth of ev]ry field ; 
Herbs for man's use, of various power, 
That either food or physio yield. 

With clasterM srapes he crowns the vine. 
To cheer man's heart, oppressed with cares; 
Gives oil, that makes his face to. shine, 
And com, that wasted strength repairs. 

SONG 5— L. M.— [IVfiro. 

PART III. 

The trees of God, without the care 
. Or art of man, with sap are fed ; 
he.mountaia cedar looks as fair 
As those in royal gardens bred. 

Safe in the lofty cedar's arms 
The wand'rers of the air may rest^ 
The hospitable pine from harms ^ 
Protects the stork, her pious guest. 

Wild goats the craggy laA. ascend. 
Its isw'rtng heights their fortress make. 
Whose celTsln labyrinths extend. 
Where feebler creatures refuge take. 

The moon's inconstant aspect shows 
Th* appointed season^ of the year ; 
Th' instrueted sun his duty knows — 
His hour to rise and dis»pp<>ar. 
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Darkness he makes the earth to shroud. 
When forest beasts securely stray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud 
To Providence that sends them prey. 

They range all night, on slaughter bent, 
TOI snmmonM by the rising mom 
To skulk in dens, with one consent. 
The conscious ravagers return. 

Forth to the tillage of his soil 
The husbandman securely ?oes, 
Commencing with the sun nis toil — 
With him returns to his repose. 

How various, Lord, thy works are fbund ! 
For which thy wisdom we adore : - 
The earth is with thy treasure crown'd. 
Till Nature^s hand can grasp no more. 

SONG 6— L. M.— [i>arii^n/. 

PART IV. 

But still the vast unfathomM main. 
Of wonders a new scene supplies, 
Whose depths inhabitants contain 
Of ev'ry form, of ev'ry size. 

Full freighted ships, from every port. 
There cut their unmolested way : 
Leviathan, whom there to sport. 
Thou mad'st, has compass there to pKy. 

e 
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These various troops of sea and land 
In sense of common want agree ; 
All wait on thy dispensing hand, 
And have their daily alms from thee. 

They gather what thy stores disperse, 
Without their trouble to provide ; 
Thou op'st thy hand — the universe, 
The craving world, are all suppliedL 

Thou for a moment hid'st thy face — 
The numerous ranks of creatures mourn ; 
Thou tak'st their breath — all Nature^s tactf 
Forthwith to Mother Earth return. 

Again : thou send'st thy S])irit forth 
T* inspire the mass with vital seed — 
Nature's restor'd, and parent Earth 
Smiles on her new-created breed. 

Thus through successive a^es stands, 
Firm fix'd, thy providential care ; 
PleasM with the work of thy own hands. 
Thou dost the waste of time repair. 

One look of thine, one wrathful look, 
Earth's panting breast with terror fills ; 
One touch from thee, with clouds of smoke 
In darkness shrouds the proudest hilU • 
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» 
In praising God, while he prolongs 
My breath, I will that brea^ employ; 
And join devotion to my songs. 
Sincere as in him is my joy. 

While sinners from earth^s face are knrl'df 
My soul, praise thou his holy name. 
Till with my song the listening world 
K>in concert, and his praise proclaim. 

SONG 7—6% 4'i.—[W^orfatr. 

You boandle8§ realms of joy, 
Kzalt your Maker's fame ; 
Hifl praise year songs employ 
Above the staricy name : 
You cherubim, your voices raise; 
And seraphimi shout loud his praise. 

Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 
And sun, that guid'st the day, 
You glittering stars of light, 
To nim your homage pay : 
You heavens above, his praise declart^ 
And clouds that move in liquid air 

Let them adore the Lord 

And praise his holy name, 
Bywhose almighty word 
They all from nothing came: 
From changes free, you all lAoM last ; 
His firm decree stands ever &st. 

Let earth ner tribute pay; 

Praise him, you dreadful whales, 
And fish tl»t through the sea 
Glide swift with glitt'ring scales; 
And misty air, fire, hail, and snow, , 
i^ wUuis tlat, where^ie bids Uten Mow. 
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By hUU and mountaii};^, all 
lu grateful concert ioin'd ; 
By cedars stately, tall, 
And trees for fruit design'd ; 
By creeping things, and ev'ry beasti 
And fowl of wings, his name be bleet. 



Let all of royal birth, 

With those of humbler name, 
And judges of the earth. 
His matchless praise proclaim 
Let youths with maids, in this desien. 
And hoary heads, with children join. 



United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise : 
His power obey, earth's utmost ends ; 
His glorious sway the sky transcends. 

His chosen saints to grace. 

He sets them up on High, y 

And favors Israel s race, 
Who still to him are nigh : 
Your grateful voice, O therefore raise, 
And still rejoice the Lord to praise. 



THE BIBLE. 

SONG 8--C. M.— [Cbrono/tofi, 

What glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the sun ! 

It giYfis a light to ev'ry age- 
It gives, bnt borrows none. 
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The hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise — 

They rise, but never set. 

Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes the world of darkness shine 

With beams of heav'nly day. 

My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of truth and love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 

SONG 9— C. M.— [Cbfiofln. 

How precious is the Book Divine, 

By inspiration giv'n ! 
Bright as a lamp its precepts shine, 

To guide our souls to heav'n. 

It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 

And quells our rising fears. 

This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 

Of an eternal day. 
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tSONG 10--C. M— [iVcw Durham. 

Father of Mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name ador'd 

For these celestial lines ! 

Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 

And lasting as the mind. 

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And yields a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 

Invite the longing taste. 

Here springs of consolation rise 

To cneer the fainting mhid, 
And thirs^ souls receive supplies. 

And sweet refreshment find. 

Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 

And life and everiasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

O may those heavenly pages he 

My ever dear delight ; 
Ajid still new beauties may I see. 

And still increasing light. 
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Diyine Instractor ! gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view my Saviour there ! 

SONG 11~L. M.^lPile8grove. 
When Israel through the desert pass'd, 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To gaiae them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 
"Tis for our light and guidance giv'n 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 
And points the path to bliss and heav'n. 

. It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickens our inactive powers ? 
It sets our wand'ring footsteps right ; 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrine is divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

SONG 13— C. M.— [Pm^aA. 

Let Avarice from shore 4o shore 

Her idol Wealth pursue ; 
Thy word, O Lord, we value n>or9 

Than Ind'a or Peru. 



Digitized byCnOOQlC 



5S PROVIDENCE. 

Hera mines of knowledge, love, and joy 

Aie open to our sight; 
The purest gold without alloy, 

And gems diTinely brighU 

The counsels of redeeming ffrace 

These sacred leaves unwld. 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 

Our raptur'd eyes behold. 

Here light descending from above. 

Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 

Our ardent wishes meet. 

Our njimerous griefs are here redressM, 
And all our vv-ants supplied; 

Naught we can ask tb make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 

For these inestimable gains, 

That so enrich the mind, 
O may we search with eager pains, 

Assur'd that we shall find. 

PROVIDENCE. 
SONG 13-^C. M — IWarwiek. 

God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps on the sea, 

^nd rides upon the storm. 
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Our vows, our prayers we now preeeAt 

Before thx throne of grace ; 
God of ouJ^Uiers, be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 

Through eaeh succeeding path of life. 

Our wand'ring footsteps guide ; 
Giye us each d^ our daily bread, 

And raiment & provide. 

O spread thy coT'rin^ wings around, 

Till all our wand'nngs cease, 
Ajid at our Father's lo^d abode 

Our souls arrive in peace. 

uch blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 

SONG 16— C. M.^lHopewell. 

What though no flow'rs the fig-tree clptftM»» 

Though vines thejljr fruit deny, 
The labor of the olive fail, 

And fields no food supply — 

Though from the fold, with sad suipri»e. 

My fiock cut ofif I see ; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls. 

Where herds were wont to be-^ 
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Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 

And fflory in his love ; 
In him rll joy, who will the God 

Of my salvaUon prove. 

God is the U^oanre of my soul, 

Tlie source of bstin? joy; 
A joy which want shall not impair, 

Kor death itself destroy. 

SONG 1«— C. M.^lMear. 

O God ! oiur ]^lp in ages past. 

Oar hope for years to come, 
Oar shelter from the stormy blast. 

And our eternal home ! 

Beneath the shadow of thy throne 

Thy ssdnts have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone. 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth reeei¥ed her frame. 
Prom everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the niglii. 

Before the rising sun 
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The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward with the flood 
And lost in folPwing years 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away : 
They fly forgotten, as a dream > 

Dies at the opening day. 

O God! OUT help in ages .past, 
Our hope for years to come ! 

Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal home I 

SONG 17— P. M.— [Leeds. 

Though troublee assail, and dangers affright, 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us, 77u Lord will provide. 

The birds without bam or store-house are fed ; 
Fnxn them let us learn to trust for our bread : 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied, 
So long as *iia written. The Lord will provide. 

We may, like the ships, by tempests be tost 
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost : 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
The promise engages, The Lord will provide. 

His call we obey, like Abrah'm of old, 
Not knowing our way, but foith makes us bold ; 
For though we are strangers, we have a good guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, The Lord will provide. 
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No itranglh of our own, or goodness, we claim ; 
Boa since we have known the Savionr's great name, 
In this onr strong tower for safety we hide— 
The Lord is our power— TA« Lord will provide. 

* 
When life sinks apace, and death is in view. 
The word of his grace shall comfort us throudi ; 
Not fearing or doubting, with Clirist <mi our side, 
we hope to die shouting, The Lord will provide. 



SONG 18^C. M— [Dufufee. 

HotT arc thy servaots blest, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide ! 

Their help, Omnipotence ! 

In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 

And breathe in tainted air. 

When by the dreadful tempest borne. 

High on the broken wave, 
Thej know thou art not slow to hear, 

Nor impotent to save. * 

The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy wMl ; 
The sea that roars at thy command. 

At thy command is still. 
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(n midst of dangers, fears, and deadis. 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 

And humbly hope for more. 

CHRISTIAN HONORS AND PRIVlLEfiKS. 

SONG 19— ll's.— [fltijr^r. 

How firm a foundation, you aainta of th« Ixird, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
What more can he say than to you he has Mid, 
You who unto Jesus for refiige hate flew % 

In e\»ry condition, in Sickness, in health, 

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 

At nome, and abroad, on the land, on the seA, 

As your days may demand, so your succour shan D». 

Fear notr-I am with you ; O be not dismay'd I 
L I am your God, and will still give you aid ; 
ru strengthen you, help you, and cause you to 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 



When through the deep waters I cause vou to go. 
The rivers of sorrow shall not you o'erflow ; 
For I will \)e with you your troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to you your deepest disifew. 

Wlien through fiery trials your pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply: 
The flame ehall not hurt you ; I only design 
Your dross to consume, and your gold to refino. 

E'en down to old age all my pfeople shall prove 
My sov'reigo, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs Ut^y shall still in my bosom be liorae. 
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For this stupendoas love of Heav^n^ 
What grateful honors shall we show ! 
Where much transgression is forgiven 
Let love in equal ardors glow. 

By this inspired, let all our days 
With gospel holiness be crown'd ; 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise 
In all abide, in all abound. 

SONG 22— S. U.—lLorudale. 

Comb, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

The sorrows of the mind 

Be banish'd from this place ! 
Religion never was designM 

To make our pleasures less. 

Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 

May speak their joys abroad. 

The God that rules on hi|h, 
And thunders when he please. 

Thai rides upon the stormy sky. 
And manages the seas ; 
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This miffhty God is ours, 

Our Father and our Love ; 
He will sendiown bU iMtT'aly pov<ir« 

To carry us abovs. 

There shall we see his faee. 

And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his graoe* 

Drink endless pleasures in. 

Yes, and before we rise 

To that immortal state. 
The thoughts of such amazing hlisft 

Shall constant jojs create. 

The men of grace have found 

Glory begun belpw ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hc^ may ^ow. 

rhe hill of Zion yields 

A tbousajfid sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let our songs abound, 

And ev'ry tear he <hry ; 
We^fe marching o'er this hsilowM groun«li ' 

To fairer wcMs «n high. 
7 
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SONG 23— C. U.^lPkasatU'hiiL 

On Jordan's, fitonny banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land,^ 

Where my possessions lie. 

O the transporting, rapt'rous scene. 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green. 

And rivers of delight ! 

There gen'roos fruits that never fail. 

On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and Tales 

With milk and honey flow. 

All o'er these wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, forever reigns. 

And scatters night away. 

No chilling winds nor pois'^nous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 

Are felt and fear'd no more. 

When shall I reach that happy plaee^ 

And be forever blest ! 
When shall I see my Father's lace. 

And in his bos m rest ! 
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FUl'd with delight, my raptur'd soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Thoagh Jordan's waves aronivd me roll. 

Fearless I'd launch away. 

SONG 24— C. M.r-lTwerU^-f(mriA. 

Let not your hearts with anxious thoughts 

Be trouM^d or disinayM; 
But trust in God your Father's care 

And trust my gracious aid. 

I to my Father's house return ; 

There num'rous mansions stand, . 
And glory manifold abounds 

Through all the happy land. 

I go your entranoe to secure, 

And your abode prepare ; 
kegions unknown are safe to you, 

When I your friend am there. 

Thence shall I come when ages close. 

To take you home with me ; 
There we shall meet to part no more. 

Where sorrows ne'er shall be. 

I am the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

No son of human race. 
But such as I conduct and guide. 

Shall see my Father's face. 
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SONG 25— C. ^l.—lRocktnghanu 

Behold th' amazing gift of Iot© 

The Father has bestow'd 
On us, the sons of sinful men. 

To call VLB sons oi God. 

CnncealM as yet this honor lies, 
By this dark world unknown — 

A world that knew not when he came, 
E'en God's beloved Son. 

High is the rank we now possess. 

But higlier we shall rise ; 
Though what we shall hereafter be 

Is hid from mortal eyes. 

We know, we all, when he appears. 

Shall bear his ima?e bright ; 
And all his glory full disclos'd 

Shall open to our sight* 

A hope so ffreat, and so divine, 

May trials well endure. 
And purify our souls from sin. 

As Christ himself is pure. 

SONG 56— P. M.— [Howards, 

How happy are they who their Sa^ur obey, 
Ami have laid up their treaflutes above ! 

Toneue cannot express the sweet comfort and iMMiCfe 
Offt BOttl ia the Saviour's love ! 
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This comfort if mine, since the fii^wr divine 

I have found in the blood of the Lamb: 
Since ihe iruih I believ'd, what a joy Tve received, 

Wbai a heaven in Jesus' blest name 1 

Tis a heav'n below my Redeemer to knowi 

And ihe angels can do nothing more 
Than to (all at his feet, and the story npetAf 

And the lover of sinners adore! 

Jems all the day long is my joy and my 0onf ; 

that all to this refuge may fly ! 
He has lov'd roe, I cried, he has suflerM and died 

To redeem such a rebel as I ! 

On the wings of his love I am carried above 

All ray sin, and temptation, and pain; 
why should t grieve, while on him I beUerel 

why should 1 sorrow again ! 

the rapturous height of that holy delight) 

Which 1 find in tBe life-giving blood I 
Of my Saviour possessM, I am perfectly blew'd} 

Being fill'd with the fulness of God! 

Now my remnant of days will 1 spend to hit pralMi 

Who has died me from sin to redeem ; 
Whether many or few, all my years are his due; 

They shall all be devoted to him. 

What a mercy is this ! what a heaven of bliss ! 

How unspeakably haroy am I ! 
Oather'd into the fold, with believers enroU'd-< 

With believers to live and lo diel 

SONG 27— C. M— [Cfe&«te. 

How happy is the Christian's state * 

His sins are all forgiv'n ; 
A cheering ray confirms the grrace. 

And lifts his hopes to heav'n. ' 
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Though in the nigged path of life 

He heaves the pensf.v'e sigh ; 
Yet, trusting in his God, he finds 

Deliv'ring grace is nigh. 

If, to prevent his wand'ring steps, 

He feels the chast'ning rod. 
The gentle stroke shall bring him back 

To his forgiving God. 

And when the welcome message comes 

To call his soul away. 
His soul in raptures shall ascend 

To everlasting day. 

SONG 28^L. M.^lWtndham. 

Blessed are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are giv^n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav*n. 

t 

filessM are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. 

BlessM ate the souls who thirst fw graces 
Hunger and thirst for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread* 
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BlessM are the men of peaeeful life. 
Who qaench the glowing coala of strife ; 
Thej^ shall he call'd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

Blessed are ^e sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus^ sake ; 
Their seals shall triumph in the Lord : 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

SONG 29-.C. M.^lNewOrlean$. 

Blcss'd is the man who shuns the place 

Where sinners love to meet, 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 

And hates the scofier's seat : 

But in the statutes of the Lord 

Has placM his^ief delight; 
By ds^ he reads or hears the word, 

And meditates by night. 

Green as the leaf, and ever fair. 

Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear 

Like clusters on the vine. 

Not so the impious and unjust : 

What vain* designs Uiey form ! 
Their hopes are blown away like dast, 

Or ohs^ before the storm. 
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Sinners in ^gmoA ihaU not sind 

AjSkeng the sons of graces 
When C3ii9St the indg^e at hit right kttd 

Appoints kis saints a piace« 

His eye beholds ihe path they trsad 

HLb heart approres it well ; 
fiut crooked ways of sinners le4d 

Down to the gates of hell. 

arONG 30—0. M.— [Pu^- 

THEftr is a fountain filPd wi^ blood, 
PourM from ImraannePs Teins ; 

And sinners pInngM beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains* 

The dying thief rejoioM to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, though Tile it he* 

WashM all my skis away. 

O Lamb of God ! thy precious bioo4 

Shall nerer lose its power, 
mi all the TansomM sons of God 

Be savM — ^to sin no m<Hre. 

EVr since by lUth I saw the stieam 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Hedeeminff lore has been my theiQ*, 

.Vnd shall b<9 till I die. 
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And whett ihiil limping, stSBBm'rkig tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save. 

SONG 31— L. M.^imniamitown. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives : 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives ! 
He lives, he lives who once was dead. 
He lives, my ever-living head ! 

He lives to bless me with his love. 
He lives to plead for me above. 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to bless in time of need. 

He lives to grant me rich supply, 
He lives to gruide me with his eye. 
He lives to comfort me when faint. 
He lives to hear my soul's complaint. 

He lives to silence all my fears, 
He lives to wipe my flowing tears, 
He lives to calm my troubl^ heart. 
He lives all blesMngs to impart. 

He lives, my )tind, wise, heavenly friend, 
He lives, and loves me to the end ; 
He lives, and while he lives I'll sing, 
ffe lives, my PropkeU Priat, and King! 
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He lires, and grants me daily breath; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He liTes my mansion to prepare. 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

He lives, all glory to his name ! 
He lives, my Jesus, still the same ! 

the sweet joy this sentence gives— 

1 know thai my Bedeemer lives! 

SONG 32— S. 'bli.'-'Watchman. 

Israel the desert trod, 

SustainM by power divine. 
While wondrous mercy markM the road 

With many a mystic sign. 

When Moses gave the stroke, 

, From Horelrs flinty side 
Issued a river, and the rock 

The Hebrew's thirst supplied. 

- But ! what nobler themes 
Does gospel grace afford ! 
From Calv'ry spring superior streams- 
There hung the smitten Lord ! 

, Of ev'ry hope bereft. 
Sinners, to Jesus go ; 
Behold the Rock of Affes cleft, 
And living cunenta flow. 
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Here may our spirits bathe, 

Here may our joys abound ! 
Till (pass'd the wudemess and death) 

We tread celestial ground ! 

SONG 33— C. M— [Ckfefto. . 

What poor, despised company 

Of travellers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way, 

Along the rugged maze 1 

Ah ! these are of a royal line, 

All children of a King ; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine. 

And, lo ! for joy they sing. 

Why do they, then, appear so mean. 

And why so much despis'd 1— 
Because of their rich robes unseen 

The world is not appriz'd. 

But some of them seem poor, distressed, 

And lacking daily bread.— 
Ah ! they're of boundless wealth possessed. 

With hidden manna fed ! 

But why keep they the narrow road, 

That ruffged thorny maze t 
Why, thar s the way their leader trod ; 

Tli«y love and keep his ways. 
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Why must they shan that pleasant path 
That worldlings love so well t 

Because that is the way to death, 
The open road to hefl. 

What ! is there then no other road 

To Salem's happy ground t 
Christ is the only way to God ; 

None other can be found. 

Then let us in this way rejoice, 

And jn the truth abound, 
Till Jesus with his angels comes. 

And MichaePs trump shall sound. 

Then we shall mount on wings of love, 
And meet in realms on high, 

And saints and angels join in praise 
Thi ough/all eternity. 



SONG 34— P. M.— [i?oyaZ^a. 

Let others boast their ancient line. 

In long succession great ; 
In the proud list let heroes shine. 

And monarchs swell the state ; 
Descended from the King of kings. 
Each saint a nobler title sinorg. 
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Pronounce me, gracious God, thy son 

Own me an neir divine ; 
rilpity pitBO&s on the throne. 

When I can call thee mine : 
Sceptres sad crowns nnenvied itte 
And lose their lustre in mine eyes. 

Content, obscure, I pass my days, 

To «1! I meet unknown, 
And wait till thou thy child shalt rake, 

And seaft me near thy throne : 
No name, no honors here I crave. 
Well pleased with those beyond the gravi 

esus my elder brother liv«e. 

With him i too sliall reign; 
Nor sin, nor death, while he survives. 

Shall make the promise vain : 
In him my title stands secure. 
And shall while endless years endure. 

When he, in robes divinely bright, 

Shall once again appear, * 
You too, my soul, shall shine in light. 

And his »ill image bear : 
Enough ! — I wait &' appointed day — 
Bless^ Savioucr, haste, and come away ! 
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SONG 35— L. M.—[/o6. ' 

Earth has a joy unknown in heay'ft— 
The new-born joy of sins forgiv'n! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
O angels ! neyer dimm'd your si^t' 

You saw of old on chaos rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies ; 
You know where morn exulting springs, 
And ev'ning folds her drooping wings. 

Bright heralds of th' Eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands you fulfil ; 
Or, thron'd in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious in his presence play. 

Loud is the song—* the heav'nly plahi 
Is shaken with the choral strain ; 
And dying echoes, floating far. 
Draw niusic from each chiming star. . 

But I amid your choirs shall shine. 
And all your knowledge ehall be mine; 
You on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret cord that mine will .bear. 

SONG 36-.L. M.'-'lOld Hundred. 

With one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise : 
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Conyinc^d that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he yonchsafes to feed* 

! enter, then, his temple sate. 
Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless. 

For he's the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is forever sure ; 
Hig truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

SONG 37--C. M.—[Vin/er. 

Pluno'd in' k gulf of dark despair. 

We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimm'ring day 

With pitting eye the Prince of Peace 

Beheld our helpless grief: 
He saw, and (O ! amazing love !) 

He ran to our relief. 

Down from his shining seats aboye 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 

And dwelt among the dead. 
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O ! for this love let rocks and liill^ 

Tlieir lasting silence br^k. 
And all knurmonions kuman tongaes 

The Saviour's praises speak. 

Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
fiut when you raise your highest notes. 

His love can ne'er be told. 

THE CHRISTIAN HOPE. 

SONG 38— C. M [Twenty-fourth 

Blbss'd be the everlasting God, 

• The Fathet of our Lord ; 
e his abonnding mercy prais'dt 
His majesty adorM. ^ 

When from the dead he raised *fll Son, 

And csdl'd him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

What tliough the first mai/s sin requires 

Our fiesh to see the dust ; 
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose, 

So all his followers must. 

There's an li^eritance divine, 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorx«j^icd, undefil'd, 

And cannot &4q away ! 
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Samft by the power of Ood are kept. 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith jas strangers here, 

Till Christ shall take us home. 

SONG S9— P. JiL—lPrinceion. 

When the King of kings comes. 
When the Lord of lords comes $ 
We shall have a joyful daj, 

When the Kins of kings comes t 
To see the nations broken down. 
And kingdoms once of great renown. 
And saints now. suffering wear the crown. 

When the King of kings comes. 
When the trump of God calls. 
When the last of foes falls x 
We shall have a joyful day, 

Whe4.the King of kings comes: 
To see the saints rais'd from the dead 
And all together gathered. 
And made like to their glorious Head, 

When the King of kings comes. 
When the foe's distress coities. 
When the churl's rest comes. 
We shall have Pjoyful day. 

When the King of kings comes t 
To see the New Jerusalem, 
Its fulness and its matchless frame. 
Surpassing all report and fame. 

When the King of kings comes. 
When the world's course is run. 
When the judgment is begun. 
We shall have a joyful day. 

When the King of kings comes ; 
8 
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A] spotless to their Father showu, 
.nd Jesus all his brethren own, 

When the King of kings coipes. 

7hen the Lord from heay'n comes, 
(Then the host of heav'n comes s 
Ve shall have a joyful day. 

When the King of kings comes s 
*o see the righteous cause prevail, 
Jid all debates decided well, 
Jid all mouths stopp'd which lies do tell. 

When the King o^ kings comes. 

^hen our Lord in clouds comes, 
iThen he with great power cemes { 
Ve shall have a joyful day, 

When the Kin^ of kings comes : 
'o see all things by him restored, 
nd God liimself alon^ ador'd 
y all the saints with one accord, 

When the King of kings comes. 



SONG 40—L. M.— [Ziw. 

NThilb we the empty tomb survey, 

Ve sing the triumphs of this day^ 

lie Saviour rose ! He broke death's chaiB, 

Old all our hellish foes are slain ! 

[*he barren grave, on this blest mom, 
brought forth our Saviour, her first-born ; 
»oon shall she feel a second throe, 
^i\d bring forth uU his brethren too. 

L 1 
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The life which wrougrht in Christ our head. 
Secures our rising from the dead : 
This faith does all our fears control. 
This gives a Sahbath to the soul. 

Our risen Lord all things obey, 
E'en death and hell must own his sway : 
While saints with one accord proclaim 
The glory of his endless fame« 

SONG 41— C. M.— .[Omdcscefinbn. 

Fm not ashamM to own my Lord, 

Nor to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honors of his word, 

The glory of his cross. 

Jesus, my Lord, I know his name, 

His name is all my trust; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 

Nor let my hope be lost. 

Firm as his throne his promise stands. 

And he can well secure 
What IVe committed to his hands. 

Till the decisive hour. 

Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face, 
And in ^e New Jerusalem 

Appoint for me a place. 
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SONG 43— L. M.-.[Jlfo;esfy New. 

On Sion^s glorious summit stood 
A numerous host redeemM by blood ; 
They hymnM their King in strains divine> 
I heard the song, and strove to join. 

Here all who suffer'd sword or fiame 
For truth or Jesus' lovely name. 
Shout victory now, and hail the Lamb, 
And bow before the great I AM. 

While everlasting ages roll. 
Eternal love shall feast their soul, 
And scenes of bliss forever new 
Rise in succession to their view. 

Here Mary and Manasseh view. 
The dying^ thief, and Abrah'm too ;' 
With equal love their spirits flame. 
The same their joy, their song the same. 

O sweet employ <o sing and trace 
Th' amazing heights and depths of grace ; 
And spend, from sin and sorrow free, 
A blissful, vast eternity * 

O what a sweet, exalted song, . 
When ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 
Redeemed by blood, with Christ appear. 
And join in one full chorus there! 
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My soul anticipates the day, 
Would stretch her winffs and soar awayt 
To aid the song, the palm to hear, 
And praise my great Redeemer there 

SONG 43— C. M— [Afofifrf NOo. 

Lo I what a glorious sight appears 

To our admiring eyes ! 
The former seas have passM away, 

The former earth and skies. 

From heav'n the New Jerusalem comes, 

All worthy of its Lord ; 
See all things now at last renew'd« 

And Paradise restorM. 

Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the hnght armies sing; 
Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

Of our descending King ! 

The God of glory down to men 

Removes his blest abode ; 
He dwelle with men ; his people they, 

And he his people's God. 

His gracious hand shall wipe the tears 

From ev'ry weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and foars. 

And death itself shall die. 
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Let wrath and strife, those seeds of helL 
Ne'er in the Christian bosom dwfell ; 
Bat love and anion, hy his blood. 
Prove i£B the chosen heirs of God. 

SONG 45— L. U.-^l^mboy. 

KarDtutH in Christ, for his name's sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
TTie joys which only he can give. 

To yoa and as by grace 'tis giv'n 
To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heav'n. 
Oar hope, oar Way, our end the same. 

May He, by whose kind care we meet. 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make oar communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 

Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of Him 
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us 

We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffer'cl^for us here below ; 
The path he riiarlr'd for us lo tread. 
And what he's d( ng for us now 
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SONG 47— S. M— [Amdly^ftf. 

Lit Christians all agree, 
And peace among them spread ; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 

Among, the saints on earth 

Let fervent love be foand ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 

With conamon blessings^srownM. 

Let envy (child of hell !) 

Be banish'd far away ; 
Those should in strictest friendship dwell 

Who the same Lord obey. 

Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above. 
Where streams of endless pleasure flow, 

And ev'ry heart is love. 

SONG 48— S. M.— [.tfyfctfttiry. 

B1.K8T be the tie that binds 

Oar hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kiAdred minds 

Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one^ 

Our conifpirts and-our cares. 
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When iir* aimndet p^tt, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be jolnM in heart. 

And hoj^e to meet again. 

This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 

And longs to see the day. 

From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

SONG 49— 8's ISavaiinah. 

From whence does this union arise. 
That hatred is conqueif'd by love t 

It fastens our souls with such ties. 
That distance nor time can remove. 

It cannot in Eden be found. 

Nor yet in a Paradise lost ; 
^t CTows on ImmaAuers ground, 
And Jesus' life's blood it did cost. 

My friends so endeared unto me. 
Our souls so united in love ; 

Where Jesus is gone we shall be. 
In yonder blest mansions ibove. 
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"Why then so unwilling to part. 

Since there we shall soon meet again ! 

Engrav'd on Immannel's heaft, 
At distance we cannot remain. 

And then we shall see that bright day, 
And join with the angels above. 

Set free from our prisons of clay. 
United ih Jesus' kind love. ^ 

With Jesus we ever shall reign, 
And all his bright gloiy shall see: 

Then sing hallelujahs — Amen ! 
Amen ! Even so let it be ! 



SONG 50— P. m.—lBollman. 

O HAPPY children who follovr Jesus 

Unto the house of prayer and praise, 
And join in union while love increases, 

Resolv'd this way to spend your days; 
Although we*re hated bv the world and Satan, 

By the flesh, and such as love not God ; 
Yet happy moments and joyful seasons 

We oft times find on Canaan's road. 

Since we've been waiting on lovely Jesiis, 

We've felt some strength come from alwve, 
Our hearta have burned with holy rapture, 

We long to be absorb'd in love : 
Let ufl sing praises for what is given, 

And iniat in God fof time to come : 
Sqre we shall find our way to heaven ; 

So farewell, brethren— we're going honle. 
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CHURCH TRIUMPHANT. 181 

The IHtla cloud incretses still. 

The heav'ns are big with rain: 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, 

And all its moisture drain ; 
A rill, a stream, a torrent fibwi, 
Now pours the mighty flood— ' 

O sweep the nations, shake the earth. 
Till allproclaim the Lord I 

A Savicur, 4-0, ^ 

And when thou mak'st thy jewels up, 

And sett'st thy surry crown. 
And all thy sparkling gems shall shlne^ 

Proclaim'd by thee thine own ; 
May we, the liule band of love, 
We, sinners saved by grace, 
From glory into glory chang'd, 
Behold thjT loveiV face. 
A SavioWf ^c. 

THE CHURCH TRIUMPHANT ON EARTH 
SONG 52—8, 7,— [0/ncy. 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness. 
Look, my souU be still and gaze : 

All the promises do travail 
WiA a glorious day of grace : 

Blessed jub'lee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
^ Let Ae rude Barbarian see. 
That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtain'd on Calvary : 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 
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None'but Zion's cEildren know 
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IflS CHURCH TRIUMPHANT 

SPNG 64— C. M^lMount iTcfta. 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 

In latter days shall tise, 
On mountain tops above the hills. 

And draw the wond'ring eyes. 

To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 

Up to the hill of God, they'll say, 
And to his house we'll go ! 

The beam that shines from Zion hill 

Illume shall ev'ry^land ! 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 

Shall all the' world command. 

Among the nations he shall judge, 
His judgments truth shall guide; 

His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinner's pride. 

No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
Toploughshares men shall beat their swordi 

To pruning-hooks their spears. 

No longer host encount'ring host. 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll hang the trumpet in the h^, 

Aid study war no more. 
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dN tJARTH. 15«& 

Come, ^en, O house of Jaeob ! come 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And walking in the light of God^ 

With holy beauties shine. 

SONG 54— C. M ILeander. 

That glorious day is drawing nigh, 

When Zion's light shall come ; 
She shall arise and shine on high, 

firight as the morning sun. 

The north and south their sons resign, 

And earth^s fonndatione bend ; 
k. bride adornM, Jerusalem 

All glorious shall descend. 

Ilie King who wears the splendid crownt 

The azure flaming bow, 
[lie holy city shall oring down 

To bless his ^urch below. 

^Yhen Zion's bleeding, conqu'ring King 

Shall sin and death destroy, 
Vke niomkig stars shall join to sing. 

And Zion shout for joy. 

rhe holy, bright, angelic band. 

Who sing en ksil« of sold, 
[ojrlorioQS order then shall stand 

Fair Salem to behold. 
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130 CHURCH TRIUMPHANT 



Descending with sweet melting strains, 

Jehovali they adore ; 
Such shoots through earth's extended plaui 

Were never heard before. 

Let Satan rage and boast no more. 

Nor think his reign is lon^ ; 
Though saints are ^eble, frail, and poor. 

Their great Redeemer's strong. 

He is their shield and hiding place, 

A covert from the fetorm ; 
A fountain in the wilderness. 

And their eternal home. 

The crystal stream comes down from he? v'n 

It issues from the throne ; 
The floods of strife away are driv'n, 

The church becomes but one : 

That Beaeeful nntoa we shall know. 

And live upon his love, 
And sing ana shout his name below, 

As angels do above. 

A thousand years shall roll around, 
The church shall be complete ; 

Oall'd by the last loud trumpet's sound. 
Their Saviour's face to meet : 
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ON EARTH. 131 

With joy they meet him In the sky, 

Whom here their souls ador'd ; 
And live in worlds of bliss on high, 

Forever with their Lord. 



SONG 55-'lVa.'-[Soli€UuiU. 

turn Pbikcb of falvaikm ia coming— prepure 
A way io the desert bis blessings to share; 
JBe comes to release us from sins and from woes, 
lad make the rude wilderness bloom like the rose. 

ffis reign shall extend from the east to the west. 
Compose all the tumults of nature to rest ; 
The day-spring of glory illumine the skies. 
And ages on ages c^ happiness rise. 

The Imite-hearted temper of man shall grow tam^ 
rhe wolf and the lion lie down with the lamb ; 
fhe bear with the kine shall contentedly feed, 
ind children their young ones in harmony lead. 

Vo more shall the sound of the war-whom be heard, 
fhe ambush and slaughter no longer be fear'd ; 
The tomahawk buriedshall rest in the ground. 
ind peace and good-will to the nations abound. 

All spirit of war to the gospel shall bow, 

rhe bow lie unstrung at the foot of the plouzh ; 

fo prune the young orchard the spear shall be bent, 

wd love greet the world with a smile of content. 



^ght tinctures of skin shall no longer engage 
ne fervor of jealousy, murder, and rage : 
WA white men and red shall in friemwiip be join'd 
^vide spreading benevolence over mankind. 

Jfcil ! scenes of felicity, transport, and joy 
When hatred and passion shall cease lo annoy ; 
Rich blessings of grace from above shall be gjv'n. 
And life only serve as a passage lo heav'n. 
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forward, blest Savionr. roll forward the day, 
n all shall Bubmit, and rejoice ia th^ sway : 
n men of all nations, united in praise, 
vast hallelcyah triumphant shall raise. 

SONG 66— P. M.—[St, Helena. 

Shoui the glad tidinga ! exuUin^lv sing, 

Tertualem triuntjphs ! MesncJi la ISngl 

, the marvellous story be telling, 

le Son of the Highest how lowly his birth I 

brightest of angels in glory excelling, 

) sloops to redeem thee—he reigns upon earth. 

Shout the glad tidings ! extUtmglu -- - 

Jerusaiem triumphs / Moseiak is I' 

how he conieth from nation to nation, 
le heart-cheering news let the earth echo rouad, 

free to the sinner he oflfers salvation ! 
)w his people with y>y everlasting are crown'd. 
ShoiU tfu glad tidings ! exultinglu sing, 
feruscUem triumphs ! Messiah ts King ! 

Jils, your homage be gratefully bringing, 

id sweet let the pliulsome hosanna arise; 

angels, the full hallelujah be singing— 

le chorus resound through the earth and the skies ! 

SAou/ the glad tidings ! exultin0f/ sing, 

Terusaiem triumphs! Messiah tsEitig.' 



FUTURE GLORY. 
SONG 57— C. M— [P/eawifrf Hili. 

w blight these glorious spirits shine ! 
Vhence all their bright array % 
w came they to the blissful scats 
>f everlasting dayl 
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La! these are they from suff 'rings great 

Who came to realms of light, 
And in the hlood of Christ have wash'd 

Those robes which shine so bright. 

Now with triumphant palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tones ev'ry mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courta 

With glad hosannas ring. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more. 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 

The Lamb that sits upbn the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 

And all their footsteps guide. 

*Mong pastures green he'll lead his floe k. 
Where living streams appear; 

And God the Lord from ev'ry eye 
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear. 
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SONG 58^0. M.^lNinetyJ^ 

Far from these narrow scenes of night 
Unhoanded glories rise ; 
' And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

Celestial land ! coald our weak eyes 
But half thy charms explore, 

How woald oar spirits long to rise. 
And dwell on earth no more ! 

There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no place obtains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And endless pleasure reigns ! 

No cloud these blissful regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ! 
For sin, the source of ev'ry woe. 

Can never enter there. 

There no alternate niaht is knoWn, 

Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 
But glory from the sabred throne 

Spreads everlasting day. 

SONG 69— C. M.^lWindaa 
Thbrb is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints in glory reign: 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 
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135 



Tliere er^Iastin? spring abides. 

And never-witti'ring now'rs : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from oars. 

Sweet fields beyond the .swellingr flood 
Stand dressM in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roU'd between. 

Yet timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea; 
And linger shivMng on the brink. 

And fear to launch away. 

When I ascend where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold doo^3 

Can fright me from the shore. 

SONG 60— C. M— [Ftctory. 

Jerusalem, my happy home, 

O how I long for t^ee I 
When will ray sorrows have aa end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see t 



ITiy walls we all of precions stones. 

Most glorious to behold ! 
ITiY gates are richly set with pearl. 

Thy streets are pav'd with ^old 
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Extol the Lamb of € 
The sin-atoning Lam 
Redemption by his b 
Through all the worl 
The year of Jubilee is coi 
Return, you ransom'd sini 



Jesus, our great Higl 
Propitiation made: 
You weary spirits, re 
You mournful souls. 
The year of Jubilee is coi 
Return, you ransomM sini 



You slaves of sin an 
Your liberty receive. 
And safe in Jesus d\K 
And blessM in Jesus 
The year of Jubilee is coi 
Return, you ransomM sin 



Yon bankrupt debtor 

The wondrous grace 

Though sums immen 

A free discharge is g 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, you ransomM sinners, honr>e. 
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You who have sold for naught 

The heritage ahove, 

Shall have it back unbought; 

The gift of Jesus' love. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home. 



ITic gospel trumpet hear. 
The news of heav'nly grace ; 
And, sav'd firom earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face : 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 

Return, you ransom'd sinners, home. 



SONG 62—8, 7, 4.— [fioZ/c/tt/oA. 

Come, you sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 

Jesusjready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and power : 

He is able. 
He is willing— -doubt no more. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness he requireth, 
la to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you, 
•Tis the Saviour's rising beam. 
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Hallelujah ! 
Sinners now his love proclaim. 
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SONG 63— C. M— [iforM/Wa: 

THAT amazing words of grace 
ure in the gospel found ! 
ted to every sinner's case, 
Vho hears the joyful sound. 

>r, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, 
Lre freely welcome here ; 
vation like a river rolls, 
Lhundant, free, and clear. 

[ne, then, with all year wants and woonds, 
four ev'ry burden bring ; 
re love, unchanging love, abounds^ 
L deep celestial spring ! 

loever will (O gracious word !) 
>hall of this stream partake ; 
ne, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
Lnd drink for Jesus' sake ! 

lions of sinners, vile as you, 
lave here found life and peace ! 
ne, then, and prove its virtues too, 
^nd drink, adore, and bless. 

SONG 64— C. M.— [CbfMfesccTwibfi. 

I a soldier of the cross, 
L foll'wer of the Lambt 
1 shall I fear to own his cause, 
)r y 'ush to apeak his name 1 
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Most I be earned to ^le skies, 

On flow'ry beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 

^d sail'd throng bloody seas 1 

Are there no foes for me to face 1 

Mast I not stem the flood % 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God 1 

Sare I most fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 

Supported by thy word. 

piiy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer though they die; 

They see the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thine armies shine, 
In robes of vict'ry through the skies, 

The glory shall be thine. 

SONG 65— C. M ICambridge 

How free and boundless is the grace 

Of our redeeming God I 
Extending to the Greek and Jew, 

And men of cv'ry blood. 
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Ho ! you that pant for living gtreams 

And pine away and die, 
Here may you quench your raging thirst 

With springs that never dry. 

Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 

Like floods of milk and wine. 

Great God ! the treasures of thy lov6 

Are everlasting mines, 
Deep as our helpless miseries are. 

And boundless as our sins 

The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 

And drive our wants away. 

SONG. 67— C. M.-.[PwgaA. 

Jesus, thy blessings are not few, 

Nor is thy gospel weak ; 
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew« 

And heal the dying Greek. 

Wide as the reach of Satan's i9ge 

Does thy salvation flow : 
'Tis not confin'd to sex nor age, 

The lofty nor the low. 
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Glory to God on high be giv^n, 
For this unbounded love to men ; 
Let saints below and saintr above, 
In concert join the loud Amen ! 



SONG 70— 6'8, 8'8.-[i>fMMr. 

RcroRM, and be inmiers'd, 

Says your redeeminfir Lord ; 
You all are now assured 
That 'tis your Saviour's word. 
Arise ! arise without delay, 
And his divine command obey. 



You sin-oonvicted race, 

Now fiaill at Jesus' feet ; 
He'll save you through his grace- 
Come, to his will submit ; 
And be immers'd without delay — 
O come and wash your sins away I 



Come, you believing train, 

No more this tru& withstand ; 
No longer think it vain 
To honor God's command ; 
But haste, arise, without delay. 
And come and wash your sins away. 
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Jesus ! thoa Priace of Peace ! 
To thy great name we pray ; 
May converts to thy grace 
This ordinance obey ; 
And may thy love their souls allture. 
Their peace and pardon to secure ! 



SONG 71— L. U,—lJDeootum. 

Come, weary souls with sins distressM, 
Come, and accept the profFer'd rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

Oppressed with guilt, a heavy load, 
O ! come and spread your woes abroad ; . 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Wiir all the painful losd remove. 

Here mercy's boundless ocean flows 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace, 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

Lord, we accept with thankful heart, . 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoicei 
And blest thy kind inviting voice. 
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Can yon doubt that God is love, 
Who thus calls you from above 1 
Will you not bis word receive 1 
Will yon not his oath belieye t 
See, the suffering Lord appears ; 
Jesas weeps — ^believe his tears ! 
Minded with his blood, they ciTy 
"Why will you resolve to diet" 



14» 



SONG 73— L. M.—lWeIl8. 

Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t^ insure the sreat reward^ 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
hasten, sinner, to return ! 

Life is the hour that God has s^iv^n 
To 'scape from hell and fly to heav'o. 
The day of ffrace, when mortals may 
Secore the blessings of the day. 

The livin? know that they must die, 
Beneath the clods their dust must lie; 
They have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circle of the sun. 

Then what my thoughts design to do^ 
My hands, with all your might ptusue : 
Since no device nor work is found. 
Nor faith nor hope beneath the ffmand. 
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k 



There are no acts of pardon passM 
In the cold grave to which we haste; 
O may we all receive thy grace^ 
And see with joy thy smiling face. 



SONG 74—7, G.-^lPennsviUe. 

Comb, tell me, wand'ring sinner, 

.Say whither dp you roam. 
O'er this wide world a stranger — 

Have you no Saviour known. 
He calls you to" his bosom. 

But, ah ! you still delay : 
He'll fit your soul for heaven. 

And guide you in the way. ' 

Now angels are attending 

To waft the news above. 
Your Saviour still presenting 

The joys of pard'ninff love : 
O ! come, accept the ofter 

Of pardon and free grslce. 
And own his mighty power 

In songs of love and praise. 

He will remove your sorrow, 
~ And grace and peace bestow ; 
Then leave not till to-morrow. 
The »oy he offers now. 
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'HRISTUN IMMERSION. 
the pnre baptismal wav 

* the place whew JesoalJ; 
om the wat'ry tomb restorM 

te, lift up your joyful eT« 

are buried with your Lorf 
^« water own his^^Jd^""'' 
Jly receive thereiJ:"'' 
I of your former sili 

,,",h«siifere8tor'd{ 
to him who died for von 
'just commandments do?' 

redeemed of the Lord, 
*ey the sacred worT' 
I rese again for you— 

could your Bedwmer dot 

1^ haw come to show 
boundJess mercy owe • 
"footsteps to eipl^e' 
'path he trod b«^o»!' 
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JUDGMENT. 



Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ! 

All his saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

Lord, thy bride says by thv Spirit, 
Hasten thou, the ffen'ral doom I 

Promis'd glory to inherit, 
Take thy weary pilgrims home! 

All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come. 

Yes — Amen ! Let all adore thee. 
High on thy exalted throne ; 

Saviour, take the power and glory. 
Claim the kingdoms for thy own, 

! come quickly ! 
Hallelujah, come. Lord, come ! 

SONG 83—8, 7, 4— [Jtferrtc*. 

Day of judgment, day of wonders! 

Hark t^^ompet's awful soand» 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

SK^kf^JB the va€^ creation round ; 
* How the summons 

Will the sirmefB heart confound ! 
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Sec the Judge oar nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
y/v' T^ho long for his appearing, 

I aen shall say, «» This Lord is mine !'• 
Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for thine ! 



ki iiis call the dead awaken. 
Rise to life from earth and sea ; 

All the powers of nature shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee ! 



Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 

** Hence, accursed wretch, depart ! 
Hence with Satan 

And his angels have your part." 



But to those who have confessed, 
LovM and servM the Lord below, 

fie wOl say, ** Come near, you blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
SbAli my love and glory know. 
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SONG 85— P. M.— [Lena. 

Vuo has otir report believed ? 
hiloh come is not received, 

Not received by his own ; 
^romis'd branch from root of Jesse, 
>avid*s offspring sent to bless you, 

Comes too lowly to be known. 

'ell me, O you favor'd nation ! 
Vhat is your fond expectation — 

Some fair spreading lofty tree ? 
«et not worldly pride confound you ; 
Mong the lowly plants around you^ 

Mark the lowest— that is he ! 

iike a tender plant that's growing, 
Vhere no Waters friendly flowing, 

No kind raitis refresh the ground ; 
>roopinfir, dying, you shall view him, 
lee no charms to draw yon to him ; 

There no bea«ty will be found. 



iO! Messiah anrespected ! 

fan of griefs, despis'd, rejected ! 

Wounds his form disfiguring : 
larr'd his visage more than any ; 
^or he hears the sins of many, 

Att our sorrows carrying. 
11 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



No deceit his moath had spoken, 
Blameless — he no law had broken, 

Yet was number'd with the woist; 
For, because the Lord would grieTs hiniy 
You who saw it did believe him 

For his own offences curs'd. 



But while him your thoughts accused, 
He for our offence was bruised ; 

Yes, for us the victim bled. 
With his stripes our wounds are cured, 
By his pains our peace secured, 

Purchas'd with the blood he shed. 



Love amazing, so to mind us ! 

The great Shepherd came to find us. 

Silly sheep all gone astray ; 
"ILost, undone by our transgressions. 
Worse than strippM of all possessions, 
Debtors without hope to pay ! 



I L De; 



Death our nortion, slaves in spirit. 
He redeem'd us by his merit. 

To a glorious liberty : 
Dearly first his goodness bought us, 
I ruth and love then sweetly taught os, 

iruth and love have ma4e ns ftee. 
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GloTjr be to God who gare a»— 
Freely gave— his Son to save us ! 

GloiT to the Son who eame! 
Honor, blessing, adoration, 
Ever, from the whole creation, 

Be to God and to the Lamb! 



SONG 86— S. U^lLUUe Mtrlb^nugh. 

AwAKi, and sing the sonff 

Of Moses and the Lamb ! 
Wake ev'iy heart and ev*iy tongue. 

To praise the Saviour's name I . 

Sine of his dying love ! 

Sing of his rising power ! 
Siufir how he intercedes above 

For those whose sins he bore ! 

Sinjr on yonrheav'nly way, 

Yoa ransomM sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev*ry day, 

Li Christ the glorious King. 

Soon shall yon hear hira say, 
* You blessed children, come;' 

Soon will he call Ton hence away, 
And take his pilgrims home. 
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SONG 89— 8's & 4.— [Gospel Trmnp^, 

Hakk ! how the gospel trumpet sounds ! 
Through all the earth the echo bouuds ! 
For Jesus, by rede^taing bluod, 
is bringing sinners back to God $ 
And giudes them safely by his word» 
To endless day. 

Hail ! all-victorious, conqu'rine Lord ! 
Be thou by all thy works ador^ ! 
Who undertook for sinful men, 
And brought salvation through thy name. 
That we with thee might ever reign 
In endless day. 

Fight on, you conquering souls, fight on 
Until the conquest you have won ! 
Then palms of vict'ry you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom have a share. 
And crowns of glory you shall wear 
In endless day. 

There we shall in sweet chorus join, , 
And saints and angels all combine 
To sing of his redeeming love. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
And this shall be our theme above^ 
In endless day. 



SONG 88— C. M,—lBrattlestreei. 

Behold what witnesses unseea 

Encompass us around, 
Men once like us with suff'rings tried, 
. But now with glory crownM^ 
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Let as with zeal, like theirs, inspirM, 

Pursue the Christian race ; 
Kndj freed from each encumb'riDg weight. 

Their holy footsteps trace. 

Behold a witness nobler still, 

Who trod affliction's p^th— 
fesus, at once the finisher 

And author of the faith. 

He for the joy before him set, 

(So gen'rous was his love,) 
Budur'd the cross, despisM the shaDney 

And now he reigns above. 

If he the scorn of wicked men 

With patience did sustain. 
Becomes it those for whom he died 

To murmur and complain 1 

No— let our hearts no more despond, 

Our hands be weak no more ; 
Still let us trust our Father's love« 

His wisdom still adore. 

SONG 89—8, 7, i.—lCamden. 

Lbt us sing^the King Messiah, 
Kin^ of Kiehteoueness and Peace; 

Hail him, all his happy subjects. 
Never let his praises cease ! 

hail him, 
Let h nors still increase ! 
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O why should I wander an alien from thee. 

And cry in the desert for bread ! 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they se«. 

And smile at the tears I have shed. 

You daughters of Zion, declare have you seen 

The star that on Israel shone ? 
Say if in your tents my beloved has been. 

And where with his flocks he is gone ? 

This is my beloved ; his form is divine, 
His vestments shed odors around, 

The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine, 
When autumn with plenty is crown *d. 

The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow 

In the vales, on the banks of the streams, 

On his cheeks in the beauty of excellence glow. 
And his eyes are as quivers of beams. 

His voice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet, 
Is heard through the shadows of death ; 

The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet. 
The air is perfum'd with his breath. 

His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow 

That water the garden of grace i 
From which their salvation the Gentiles shall know 

And bask in the smiles of bis face. 

Larve sits on his eyelids, and scatters delight 
Through all the bright mansions on high. 

Their faces the cherubim veil in bis sight. 
And tremble with fulness of joy. 

He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice. 

And myriads wait for his wora ; 
He speaks, and eternity, fiird with his voice, 

Re-echoes the praise of her Lord. 
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SONG 91— 8's, 6.— [Lo»c Divine. 

O LOVE divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my wand'ring heart 

All taken up in thee ! 
O may I daily live to prove 
rhe sweetness of redeeming lore, 

The love of Christ to me. 

God only knows the love of God ; 

ma^' it now be shed abroad 

To cheer my fainting heart! 

1 want to feel that love divine ; 

This heavenly portion, Lord, be huqch^ 
Be mine this better part. 

O ! that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet! 

Be this my happy choice { 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heav'n on earth be this. 

To hear the bridegroom's voice. 

O that I might with happy John 
Recline my weary head upon 

The bless'd Redeemer's breast ! 
From care, and fear, and sorrow free. 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest. 
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SONG 92— L. M.-iAmboy, 

Ahd is the gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be : 
The serpent blended with the dove- 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife. 

To Jesus let us lift our eyes. 

Bright pattern of the Chnstian life, 

O how benerolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how read^ to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
Aud these the rules by which we live. 

To dojiis heavenly Father's will 
Was his empIo3rment and delight $ 
Humility, and love, and zeal. 
Shone through bis life divinely bright* 

Dispensing good where'er he came. 
The labors of his life were love-r;* 
O ! if we love the Saviour's name. 
Let his divine example move. 

But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ! 
How frail, how apt to turn aside I 
Lord, we depend upon thy care ; 
O may thy Spirit be our guide ! 

Thy fair example may we trace. 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by thy transforming grace. 
Lord Jesus, daily more like thee. 
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SONG 93— -P. M.— [fiocfc of SalvtMmn. 

If life's pleasures charm you, give them not yow 

heart, 
Lest the gift ensnare you from your God to part; 
His favor seek, his praises speak ; 

Fix here your hope's foundation; 
Serve him, and he will ever be 
The Hock of your Salvation. 

If distress befall you, painful though it be. 
Let not grief appal you — to your Saviour ftce ; 
He ever near, your prayer will hear. 

And calm your perturbation ; 
The waves of wo shall ne'er o'erflow 
'The Rock of your Salvation. 

When earth's prospects fail you, let it not distress; 
Better comforts wait you— Christ will surely bless; 
To Jesus flee— your prop he'll be. 

Your heav'nly consolation ; 
For griefs below cannot o'erthrow 
The Rock of your Salvation. 

Dangers may approach you, let them not alarm ; 
Christ will ever watch you, and protect from barm; 
He n««ar you stands, with mighty hands 

To ward off each temptation ; 
To Jesus fly ; he's ever nigh. 
The Rock of your-Salvation. 

Let not death alarm you, shiink not from his blowj 
For your God shall arm you, and victory bestow; 
For death shall bring to you no sting. 

The grave no desolation : 
•Tis sweet to die with Jesus nigh, 
The Rock of your Salvation. 
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SONG 94-CJ. M.^lJrUngitm, 

Rise, O my soul ! pursue the path 

By ancient heroes trod ; 
Ambitious^-view those holy men, 

Who lived and walk'd with God, 

Though dead, they speak in reason's ear. 

Ana in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds. 

Still fresh instruction give. 

'Twas through the Lamb's mostpreoioosblooo 

They conquer'd ev'ry foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace 

Their crowns and honor owe. 

liord, may we ever keep in view 

The patterns thou hast giv'n, 
And ne'er forsake the blessed road 

Which led them safe to heav'n. 

SONG 95--8's [Aurora. 

How shall I my Saviour set forth % 
How shall I his beauties declare! 

O how shall I speak of his worth. 
Or what his chief dignities are 1 

His angels can never express. 

Nor saints who sit nearest his throne. 

How rich are his treasures of grace — 
No— this is a secret unknown. 
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In him all the fulness of God 

Forever transcendently shines ; 
Though once like a mortal he stood 

To finish his gracious designs. 

Though once he was nailM to the cross. 

Vile rebels like me to set free, 
His glory sustained no loss, 

Eternal his kingdom shall be. 

sinners ! believe and adore 
This Saviour so rich to redeem ! 

No creature can ever explore 
The treasures of goodness in him. 

Come, all you who see yourselves lo^ 
And feel yourselves burden'd with sin. 

Draw near, while with terror you're tossM ; 
Obey, and your peace shall begin. 

He riches has ever in>store, 
And treasures that never ^n waste : 

Here's pardon, here's grac&— yea, and moiei 
Here's glory eternal at last I 

SONG 96— L. M.— [Ca5«e»fr«rf. 

Glory to God who reigns above. 
Who dwells in light, whose name is love ; 
Come, saints and angels, if you can, 
ire the love of God to man. 
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O ! what can more his love commend 
Than his beloved Son to send. 
That man condemn 'd to die mizht live. 
And God be glorious to forgive! 

Messiah's come— with joy behold 
The days by Prophets long foretold : 
Judah thy royal sceptre's broke. 
And time confirms what Jacob spoke. 

Daniel, thy weeks are all expir'd. 
The time prophetic seals requir'd ; 
Cut off for sins, but not his own 
Thy Prince Messiah did atone. 

Thy famous temple, Solomon, 
Is by the latter lar outshone ; 
It wanted not thy gUtt'rin^ store, 
Messiah's presence grac'd it more. 

We see the prophecies fulfiU'd 
In Jesus, ^at most wondrous child ; 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 



SONG 97— C. M,—lCbnde8censfon. 

Jb8U8, great Shepherd of thy sheep, 

To thee for help we fly, 
Thy little flock in safet^r keep ; 

For O ! the wolf is nigh. 

He comes, of hellish malice full. 

To scatter, tear, and slay ; 
He seizes every straggling soul. 

As his own lawful prey. 
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Us into thy proteotioti take, . 

And gfather with ihj arm ; 
Unless thy fold we first forsake. 

The wolf can never harm. 

We laugh to scorn his cruel powert 
While by our Shepherd's side ; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divioe. 

* 

do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee ! 

Together let us sweetly live, 

Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
•And reign in worlds on high ! 

SONG 98— L. M.— [Brif/o?. 

Wimr I survey the wondrous eross 
On which the Prince of glerj died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride I 

Forbid ift, Lotd, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my Lord ; 
AU the vain things that charm me most, 

1 sacrifice them to thy blood. 
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See from his bead, bis faands^ his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow inli|led down j 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown r 

Were the whole realm of nature minty 
That were a present far too small $ 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

SONG 99—6 times 8.— [PiMtfrir^A. 

1*1.1. praise my Maker while I've breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ mv nobler powers $ 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

And immortality endures. 

Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God: he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train t 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppress'd, he feeds the poor. 

And none shaU find his promise yain. 
The Lord pours eyesight on the blind : 
The Lord supports the fainting mind. 

He sends the lab'rins conscience peace i 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the pris'ner sweet release. 
Ill praise him while he gives me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers t 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wlule life, and thought, and being laM, 

And immortality endwres. 
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SONG 100— Ct M.— [Leander. 

Go on, yon pilgrims, while below, 
In the sure path of peace, 

Determin'd nothing else to know 
But Jesus and his grace. 

Observe your leader, follow him ; 

He through this world has been; 
Often revil'd ; but, like a lamb. 

Did ne'er revile again. 

! take the pattern he has giv'n, 

And love your enemies ; 
\nd learn the only way to heav'n 

Through self-denial lies. 

Remember you must watch and pray 
While journeying on the road, 

Lest you should fall out by the way. 
And wound the cause of God. 

Contend for nothing but the fruit 
I That feeds th' immortal mind; 

For fruitless leaves no more dispuUr, 
But leave them to the wind. 

Go on rejoicing night and day ; 

Your crown is yet before, 
Defy the trials of the way, 

The storm will soon be o'er. 
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Soon we shall reach the promisM Imnd. 

WiUi all tiie ramomM race. 
And join widi all the glorious band, 

To sing redeeming grace. 

There shall we meet to sing God*s praise* 

And all his wonders tell, 
' And triamph in redeeming grace ; 

So, brethren, fare you well. 

SONG 101— G. M.— [iVhtf Durham. 

Our souls are in the Saviour's hand, 

And he will keep them still. 
And you end 4 shall surely stand 

With him on Zion's hill. 

Him eye to eye we there shall see, 

Our face like his shall shine ; 
O ! what a glorious compan^Tv 

When saints and ^ageia jdn ! 

O ! what a joyful meeting there! 

In robes of white array : 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear, 

And crowns that ne'er decay ! 

When we've been there ten thousand years 

Bright-shining as the sun, 
We've no less days tp sing God's praise. 

Than when we first begun. 
12 
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Tlien let us haftton to the day 
When all shall be brought home : 

Come, O Redeemer! come away! 
O Jesus ! quickly come ! 

SONG 102--C. M.'^lMortala^wake. 

Hr who on earth as man was knowa, 

And bore our. sins and pains, 
Now sealed on th* eternal throne. 

The Lolrd of grlory rdgns. 

His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With sure unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide. 

Obey his sov'reign will. 

While harps unnumberM sound his praise 

In yonder worlds above. 
His saints on earth admire his ways. 

And glory in his love. 

This land through whibh his pilgrims go. 

Is desolate and dry ; 
But streaii((s of grace from him o'erflow* 

Their thirst to satisfy. 

When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this hiffh Rock for rest they run. 

And find a pleading shade. 
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How glorious he, how happy they 
In such a generous friend, - 

Whose lore secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 



SONG 103—7, 6— [Pmnm/fe. 

O WHIN shall I see Jesus, 

And dwell with him above. 
To drink the flowing fountain 

Of everlasting love % 
When shall I be deliver'd 

From this vain world of sin. 
And with my blessed Jesus 

Drink endless pleasures in 1 

Bat now I am a soldier. 

My Captain's gone before : 
He's given me my orders, 

And tells me not to fear. 
And if I hold out faithful, 

A crown of life he'll give. 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall have. 

Through grace I am determinM 

To conquer though I die. 
And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love I'll fly. 
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Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid them both adieu : 
And you, my friends, prove faithful. 

And on your way pursue. 

And if y^u meet with troubles 

And trials on the way, 
Then cast yonr care on Jesus, 

And don^t forget to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 

Of faith, and hope, and love, 
And when your warfare's ended, 

You'll reign with him above. 

O ! do not be discoura|rM, 

For Jesus is your fnend. 
And if you long for knowledge. 

On him you may depend ; 
Neither will he upbraid you. 

Though often you request ; 
He'll give you grace to conquer. 

And take you home to rest. 

Now to the Lord be glory 

For his redeeming love ! 
We'll sing the wondrous story 

In brighter worlds above. 
We'll shout his hallelujahs, 

And join the heav'nly song 
With Noah, Job, and Daniel, 

And all the holy throng. 
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SONG 104—8, 7 IJbsence. 

O THOU Fount of ev*ry blessing ! 

Tune my heart to sing thy praise ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, # 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me ever to adore thee, 
May I still thy goodness proye, 

TVhile the hope of endless gioir 
Fills my heart with joy and love. 

Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I've come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'nng from thy fold, O God ! 

He, to rescue me from danger. 
Did redeem me by his blood ! 

O ! to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind me closer still to thee ! 

Never let me wander from thee. 
Never leave thee whom I love ; 

By thy Word and Spirit guide me, 
Till I reach thy courts above. 
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SONG 105— -C. M.— [-ir/tngtofi. 

Long as I live I'll praise thy name, 

My King, my God of love; 
My wprj and joy shall be the same 

In the bright world above. 

Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praise be great : 

I'll sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy work of grace repeat. 

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue 

And while my lips rejoice. 
The men that hear my sacred song 

Shall join their cheerful voice. 

Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 
And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim. 
And nations sound thy praisp. 

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be known 

Thy arm of power, thy heav'nly state 
With public splendor shown. 

The world is raanaff'd by thy hand. 
The saints are ruT'd by love ; 

And ihy eternal kingdom stands, 
'I'hough rocks and hills remove. 
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SONG 106— C. M.— [FTflrtWc*. 

Why do we moara departed friends, 

Or shake at death's alanns t 
Tls but the voice that Jesus sends, 

To call them to his anns. * 

Are we not u{>ward tending too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow. 

To keep us from our love. 

Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies, to the tomb 1 
Since Christ himself within it lay, 

And took away the gloom. 

The graves of all his saints he blessM, 

And soften'd ev'rv bed ; 
Where sh6uld the dying members rest, 

But with their humbled head? 

Thence he arose ascending high, 
And showM our feet the way ; 

Up to the Lord his saints shall fly. 
At the great rising day. 

There in his presence we shall stand. 

And celebrate his love ; 
Angels and saints, a glorious band, 

ShaJl crowd the courts above. 
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Amazing grace ! (how sweet the sound !) 
That savM a wretch like me ! 

I onoe was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blhid, but now I see. 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already ccnne ; 
'TIS grace has brought ne safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 

The Lord has promised good to me. 

His word my hope seonree ; 
He will my shield and portion be. 

As long 88 life endures. 

Ves, when this heart and flesh shal) fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace* 

SONG lOQ^V6.-rlI^^eeming Love. 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Singsaloud in Jesus' name ; 
Yon who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love* 

You, who tee the Father's graee 



i 



Beaming in the Sayiour's hce^ 
As to Canaan on you move> 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 
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Moankinff sonls, diy up y^mr teare, 
Banish ^1 yoar guilty fears ; 
See yonr guilt and curse remore, 
Cancel] 'd by redeeming love. 

You, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slayes of death andiiin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeeming love* 

Welcome all by sin oppressM, 
Welcome to bis sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above- 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

He subdued th' infernal powers. 
Those tremendous foes of ours, 
From their cursed empire drove ; 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

Hither, then, your music brin^. 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above. 
Join to praise redeeming love^ 

SONG 109--C. U.^lS^rdima. 

Ashamed of Chrbt I our souls disdMn 
The mean, ungen'rous thought ; 

Shall we disown that friend whose blood 
To man salvation brought 1 
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With the glad news of lore and pe8M« 
From heav'n to earth he came ; 

For us endurM the painful cross, 
For us despis'd the shame. 

To his command let us submit 

-Ourselyes without delay : 
Our lives — ^yea, thousand liyes of ours, 

His love can ne'er repay. 

Each faithful foU'wer Jesus views 

With infinite delight; 
Their lives to him are dear — ^their death 

Is precious in his sight. 

To bear his name-— his cross to bear-— 

Our highest honor this ! 
Who nobly suffers for him now 

Shall reign with him in bliss* 

But should we, in the evil day. 

From our profession fly, 
Jesus, the judges before the world 

The traitors will deny. 

SONG nO—C. M.^lCambridge. 

Jesus, I love thy charming name, 

*Ti8 music to my ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 

That all the earth might hear. 
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Ves, thou art precious to my soul, 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 

And gold is sordid dust. 

All that my ardent soul can wish 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 

Nor friendship half so sweet. 

Thy srace shall dwell upon my heart, 

-And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

I'll speak the honors of thy name 

With my last lab'ring breath, 
And, dyin^, triumph in thy crossi, 

The antidote of death. 

SONG 111— CM.— [Cbmmumun. 

You glitt'rinff toys of earth, adieu ; 

A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prize attracts my view — 

A treasure all divine. 

Away, unworthy of my cares. 

You specious baits of sense ; 
Inestimable worth appears, 

The pearl of price immense ! 
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Jesus, to nrakUndes anknown— 

O name diyioely sweet ! 
Jesas, in thee> in thee alone. 

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. 

Should both the Indies, at my call. 
Their boasted stores resign. 

With joy I would renounce them all, 
For leave to call thee mine. 

Should earth's vain treasuresrall depart. 

Of this dear gift possest, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart. 

And be forever blest. 

Blest Sov'reign of my soul's desires, 

Thy love is bliss divine ; ' 
Accept the praise that love inspires. 

Since I can call thee mine ! 

SONG 112— 8*8.— [^yswm. 

Mr gracious Redeemer I love ! 
His praises doud I'll proclaim. 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

To gaze on his glories divine 
Sh^l be my eternal employ, 
And feel them incessantly shine, 
boundless, ineffable joy. 
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Yon palaces, sceptr^, and crowns, 
Yoor pride with disdain I survey ; 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds. 
And pass in a moment away. 

The crown that my Saviour bestows, 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows— 
My God, my Redeemer, is mine. 

SONG 113— CM \Warwick. 

In all my Lord's appointed ways. 

My journey I'll pursue ; 
Hinder me not, you much lov'd saints. 

For I must go with you. 

Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

I'll follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not, shall be my cry. 

Though earth and hell oppose. 

Through trials and through suff 'rings too, 

I'll go at his command : 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 

To my Immanuel's land. 

And when my Saviour calls me home^ 

Still this my cry shall be, — 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death— 

I'll gladly go with thee. 
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SONG 114—C. M.— [flarmany Orove. 

For me, O did my Saviour bleed, 

And did my Sov'reign die ! 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I ! 

Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groan'd upon the tree % 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

And love beyond degree. 

Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in^ 
When Christ, the Lord, was crucified^ 

For man, the rebel's sin. 

Thus might I hide my bliishing face, 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

But tears of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I dve myself away, 

'Tis all that I can do. 

SONG 116— S.M.— [.tfwMrriea 

All you that have confessed 

That Jesus is the Lord, 
And to his j>eople join'd yourselves. 

According to his word :— 
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In Zion you must dwell, 

Her altar ne'er forsake; 
Must come to all her solemn feasts, 

Of all her joys partake. 

She must employ jour thoughts, 

And your unceasing care ; 
Her welfare be your constant wish, 

And her increase your prayer. 

With humbleness of mind. 

Among her sons rejoice : 
A meek and quiet spirit is 

With God of highest price. 

Never offend, nor grieve 

Your brethren by the way ; 
But shun the dark abodes of strife, 

Like children of the day. 

In all your Saviour's ways 

With willing footsteps move ; 
Be faithful unto death, and then 

You'll reign with him above. 

SONG 116— C. M.— [Hrfucta. 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke, 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke ; 
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But we are come to Zion h|ll. 

The city of our God, 
Where milder wolds declare his will. 

And spread his love abroad. 

Behold tV Innomerable host 
_0f angrels cloth'd in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Where faitli is turn'd to sight! 

Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven ! 

And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgtv'n ! 

Saints here, and those in Jesus dead. 
But one communion make ; 

All join in Christ, their living head. 
And of his grace partake.. 

In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest ; 

The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever bless'd. 



SONG 117— 7'8.— [CboJbfcam 

*Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we iiv« ; 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we dfie. 
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iter death, its joys will be 
asting as eternity ! 
e the living God my fViend, 
hen my bliss shall never end. 

SONG 118—7, 6^lMis8iormfi/ Hymn. 

ROM Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Vhere Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand j 
'rom many an ancient river, 

From many a pfelrny plain, 
Tiey call us to deliver 

'rdeir land from error's chain. 

Vhat thouffh the spley breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle j 
lioD?h ev'ry prospect pleases, 

And 'Only man is vile; 
a vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown, 
lie heatheoy in their blindness. 

Bow down to wood and stone. 

hall we, whose sonk are lighted 

By wisdom from on high ; 
hall we, to man benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
13 
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Salvatioa ! O salvadon ! 

The joyful sound proclaim^ 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

Waft, waft, you winds, his stoiy. 

And you, you waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till, o'er our ransom'd nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. ^ 



SONG 119— S. M.— [/A»i 

To God, the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

^is his almighty love, 
His counsels and his care. 

Preserve us safe from sin «i<d deatti. 
And efr'ry hurtful snare. 

He will present our souls, 
Unblemish'd and complete, 

Before the glory of his wee. 
With joys divinely great. 
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hen all Uie chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
hall bless the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known. 

SWNG 130— S. M.^lSi. 7%ma$. 

bless Uiy chosen race. 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 

nd cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine ; 

hat 80 thy wondrous way 
May through the world be ftnown, 
rhile distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

Bt difF'rfng nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 

jt all the world, O Lord, combine * 

To praise thy glorious name. 

let them shout andiising 

With joy and pious mirth'; 

•r thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 

SONG 121— 7's, S's.-^lEvesham. 

C88*D be thy name forever, 
ou of life the guard and giver ; 
ou dost guard thy children sleeping, 
er safe while in thy keeping. 
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We have seen thy wondrovs mifflit 
Through the sbaoows of the ni^t; 
Thou wha sluoib'rest oot^ nor sleefieal, 
Bless'd are th<^ thoa kindly keepest. 

God o£ evening's yellow'ray^ 
God of yonder dawning day, 
That rises from the distant sea. 
Like breathings of eternity. 

Thine the flaming oi^ of li^t ; 
Thine the darkness of the mght ; 
Thine are all the gems of even-^ 
God of angels,, God of heaven. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Dwell forever in my heart; 
God of life that fade shall never, 
Glory to Ay name forever. 

SONG 122_C.JM[.— [CbZesiW/L 

O God, thy gifts of tender love 

Are ev'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above. 

Distil like early dew. 

Thou spread'st the curtain of the Bight, 
To guard our sleeping hours; 
^hv 8ov*x«ign word restores the ligjht» 
And wakes the drawsy powen* 
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We yield oHTeehree to tb j eommandy 

To thee devote our days ; 
For constant blessingrs from thy kand* 

Demand our constant praise. 

SONG 123— S. M.'^Evening Shade. 

Thb day is past and gone. 

The ev'ning shades appear ; 
O may we all remember well. 

The night of death draws near. 

We lay our gnrments-by, 

Upon our beds to rest, 
So death will soon disrobe us all 

Of what we now possess. 

Lord, keep ns safe this night. 

Secure from ev'ry fear. 
Beneath the pinions of thy love. 

Till morning light appear. ^ 

And when y^e early rise. 

To view th^ unwearied son, 
May we set out to win the prisMf 

And after glory run. 

And when our days are past. 

And we from time remove, 
may we in thy bosom rest. 

The bosom of thy love. 
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SONG 124— S. M.'^lldwaea 

The morning light returns, 

The Ban begins to shine; 
Now let oar souls in haste arise, 

To run the race divine. 

"We praise the Father's love, 
"who kept us through the night ; 

O may his kindness be our song. 
His pleasure our delight. 

"While passing through this day, 

Lord, we implore thy care, 
To guide us on the heav'nly way. 

And guard from ev'ry snare. 

And when our life shall close, 

O may it be in peace ; 
May we lie down in sweet repose. 

And wake in endless bliss. 

SONG 125— S. M IWdtchman. 

Sib how the rising sun 

Pursues his shining way ; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise. 

With ev'iy bright'ning ray. 

Thus would my rising soul 

Its heav'nly parent sing ; 
And to its great Original 

An humble tribute bring. 



Digitizec 



by Google 



MlSCELLANfiOUS. IIH 

Beiene I laid me down. 

Beneath his guardian care ; 
i slept, and I awoke, and found 

My kind preserver near. 

My life I would anew 

Devote, O Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy service I would spend 

A long eternity. 

SONG 126— S. M.— [O-aniroofc 

Grace ! His a charming sound. 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

Grace first contriv'd the way 

To save rehellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display* 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

Gnce led our wandering feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 
. And new supplies each hour we meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

Graee all the work shall crown, 

Throngh everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 

And well deserves our praise. 
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I 
SONG 127— C. M Canaan. 

On Zion, his own holy mount, 

God has a feast prepared, 
And Israel's sous and Gentile lands 

Have in the banquet rtifed* 

Marrow and (atness are the food 
His bounteous hand bestows ; 

Wine on the lees, and well refinM, 
In jidfi abuodnnce flow^. 

See to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance giY*n! 
See rebels hv adopting ffrace 

Sit with the heirs of hear'n! 

The pain'd, the sick, the djing, now 

To ease and health lestorM, 
With eager appetites partake 

The dainties of the board. 

But O ! what pleasant dranjghts ooknowB, 

What dainties shidl be giv'n. 
When with the myriads roond the throne. 

We join the feast of heay'n ! 

There joys immeasurably high 

Shall overflow the soiu ; 
And springs of life, that never dry 

In thousand channels roll. 
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80N6 Id8--4S. M.^Ninei^'4kird. 

Now is th' accepted time, 

Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay, 

And seek the Saviour's face. 

Now is th' accepted time. 
The Saviour calls to-dav ; 

To-morrow it may be too late- 
Then why should yoa delay 1 

Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room. 

SONG 129— L. M.^lJraion, 

Wisdom divine ordain'd the plan 
To save rebellious, fallen man; 
Attend, yon sons of men, give ear ; 
The righteousness of God is near. 

The Saviour sends the heralds forth. 
From east to west, fVom south to nortlit 
Go preach to all — to Israel first, 
Believe, repent, and be immers'd. 

In spirit Peter preach'd aloud 
To the astonish'd, list'ning crowd ; 
Convine'd, they cry — What shall ws do 
T escape from everlasting wo 1 
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Refatm^ he eried— 4n Jesus' name 
Be all immersM, despise the shame ; 
Remission full the Lord will give. 
The Spirit too you shall receive. 

This is the way ordain'd by God 
To enter his divine abode — 
His church on earth — corae, enter in, 
No longer serve the tyrant sin. 

Haste and escape the threatening storm; 
Believe in Jesus, and reform ; 
Rise— be immersM without delay, 
And wash your num'rous sins away. 

SONG 130—L. M.— [Ma;«/y iVetcr. 

My Christian friends in bonds of love. 
Whose hearts the sweetest union prove ; 
Your friendship's like the strongest band, 
Yet we must take the parting hand. 

Your presence' sweet, our union dear. 
What joys we feel together here ! 
And when I see that we must part. 
You draw like cords around my heart. 

How sweet the hours have pass*d away, 
Since we have met to sin^ and pray ; 
How loath are we to leave the place 
Where Jesus shows his smiling face. 

O could I stay with friends so kind. 
How would it cheer my fainting mind ) 
But pilfrims in a foreign land. 
We oft must take the parting hand. 
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My Christian friends, both old and young, 
I trust you will in Christ go on : 
Press on, and soon you'll win the prize* 
A crown of glory in the skies. 

A few more days, or years at most. 
And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast. 
When in that holy, happy land, 
We'll take no more the parting hand. 

O blessed day ! glorious hope ! 
My soul rejoices at the thought. 
When in that holy, happy land. 
Well take no more the parting hand. * 

SONG 131— L. M.— [Derofion 

Co]E% sinners, to the gospel feast. 
Let ev'ry soul be Jesus* guest ; 
You need not one be left behind. 
For God has bidden all mankind. 

Hark ! 'tis the Saviour's gracious call, 
Tiie invitation is to all ; 
Come, all the world — come, sinner, thou ; 
All tilings in Christ are ready now. 

Come, all you souls by sin oppress'd, 

You weary wand'rers after rest ; 

You poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind. 

In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

The message, as from God, receive. 

You all may come to Christ and live ; 

O let his love your hearts constrain. 

Nor su£%i him to call in vain. 

This is the time — no more delay ; 

The Saviour calls you all to-day: 

O may his call effectual prove ! 

Accept the offers of his love 1 
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SONG 132^0. M ICommumon. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sottows, heals his wounds. 

And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

Dear name ! the rock on which I boild. 
My shield and hiding place ; » 

My never-failing treas'ry, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

By thee my pray'rs accentance gain. 

Although with sin defilM ; 
Satan accuses me in vain. 

And I am own'd a child. 

Jesus ! my shepherd, husband, friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart, ■"_■"' 

And cold my warmest thought ; 

But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 
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Till then I would thy love proelaitt. 

With ev'ry fleeting teeath. 
And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death. 

Song i3^-c. m— [Pwg«* 

Since I can read my title plear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to ev'ry fear. 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurlM, 
Then I would smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a fiH>wmng world. 

jei cares, like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms of sorrow fjdl. 
May I but safely reach my home. 

My God, my heav'n, my all. 

There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heai^'nly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

SONG 134—7, 6.— [Penm^wVic* 
Stop, poor sinner, stop and think. 

Before you farther go ! 
Will you sport upon Uie brink 

Of everlasting wo? 



1 
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All ^our 8tii8 will round you crowd, 

Sins of a crimson die ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And what can you reply I 

Say, have you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose ? 
Fear jou not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes I 
Can you stand in that dread day. 

When judgment he'll proclaim. 
And the earth shall melt away 

Like wax before the flame f 

Though your hearts be made of steel, 

Your forehead lin'd with brass, 
God at length will make you feel. 

He will not let you pass : 
Sinners then in vain will call. 

Who now despise his grace, 
^ Rocks and mountains, on us fall. 

And hide us from his face !* 

But as yet there is a hope. 

You may his mercy know; 
Though his arm be lifted up. 

He still forbears the blow : 
'Twas for sinners Jesus died, 

Sinnenrfie invites to come ; 
None who come sh^l be denied, 

He sayjs, • There still is room.* 
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SONG 135^10, Ur-{8t. Meifbd. 

.0 TELL nfe no more of this world's vain store. 
The time for such trifles with me now is o*cr ; 
A country I've found where true joys abound. 
To dwell I'm determin'd on that happy ground. • 

The soul that obeys in glory shall live. 
And me in that number will Jesus receive ; 
My soul, don't delay — ^he calls thee away ; 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad day. 

No mortal doth know what he can bestow, . 
What light, strength, and comfort ! Go afttr Mm, 

go: 
Lo ! onward I move to a city above ; 
None guesses how wondrous my journey will prov 

Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, and sin. 
Midst outward afflictions shall feel Christ within $ 
And when I'm to die, receive me, I'll cry. 
For Jesus has lov'd me, I cannot tell why. 

But this I do find, we two are so join'd. 
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind } 
So this is the race I'm running through grace. 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's face. 

Now 'tis my care, that my neighbours may share 
Those blessings— to seek them will none, of yon 

dare ? 
In bondage, O why ! in death will you lie. 
When Jesus assures you free grace is so nigh ! 
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SONG ISe^^-G. M^^lCbndMimhn; 

CoB^, kumble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revoWef 

Come, wUb your guilt an8 fear oppnm^di 
And make this hst resolre:--^ 

ni ffo to JesuSf thottffh mfy sin 

Has like a moontahi rose f 
His kingdom ffew I'll enter iir, 

Whatever msgr oppose. 

Humbly 1^1 bow at his commaody 

And there my gpaik confess; 
V\\ own I am a wretch undone 

Without Hfl 90T*teigft grace. 

urely he will accept my plea, 
For he has bid me come ; 
£^orthwith FH rise, and to hin fleet 
For yet, he saifs^ there's Mom; 

1 cannot perish if I go; 

I am resoiv'd to tiy : 
For if I stay away, 1 know 

I otoftt forerer dier 

SONG 137— a M.-— [iVTorO/Wtf. 

liow much the droqiing hearts revive 

Of those who fear the Lord, 
When stnnere dead are made alive 

By his reviving word ! 
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The Mnrants of the Lerd re^oe, 
When souls receive the word — 

When ransomM tnnners hear his toicey 
Return and lore the L(Nrd. 

The church of God their pndses Join, 

And of salvation sing ; 
Hiey elorify tiie grace diyfott 

Of Sieir Tiotoriious King. 

In heay'n above, fh^ angelic threng 

Aropnd the throne rejoice ; 
But siHiers savM should swell the vorig 

With loudest, sweetest voice. 

SONG l^S—lVs,— [Bower of Prayer. 

WOULD not live alwi^s: I ask noi to itay 
MThwe tflonn after storm rises dark o'er tho way , 
rhe feir cloudy mornings that dawn on us here. 
ire eiMM]«h hr \Wb woe»— fidl enough for in «iieer. 

would not live always: no— welcome the tomb, 
Once Jesus- has lain there, I'll enter its gloom ; 
lieie sweet be my rest till he bid me ulse, 
*o hail him in triumph descending the skiei. 

fko, mho would liye always away from his God- 
way Urorn yon heaven, that blissiul abode : 
Them the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plalitf, 
nd the noontide of glory eternally reigns f 

liero the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
bsir Saviour and brethren transporteo to greet ; 
liile the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
nd tli« smilo of the Lord is tlie feast oftne soul. 

14 
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SONG 139— 8^8, 6.— [JJ&MiaA. 

The Son of Man they did betray; 
He was condemnM, and led away. 
Think, my soul, on that dread day, 

Look on Moont Calvary ; 
Behold him, lamb-like, led along 
Surrounded by a wicked tiurongr, 
^ Accus'd by ev'ry lyinjpr tongue, 
And then Uie Lamb of God they hung 
Upon the shameful tree. 

'Twas thus the glorious sufferer stood. 
With hands and feet nail'd to the wood ; 
From ey^ry wound a stream of blood 

Came flowing down amain ; 
His bitter sighs all nature shook. 
And at his voice the rocks were broke. 
The sleeping saints their graves fbinsook. 
While spiteful Jews arbund hhn moek'd. 

And laughed at his pain. 

Now, hung between the earth and skieSf 

fiehold ! in agony he dies ; 

O, sinners, hear his mournful cries, 

Come, see his tort'ring pain! 
The mornin? sun withdrew his hg[ht, 
BlushM, and refus'd to view the sight. 
The azure clothM in robes of nigh^ 
All nature mourn'd, and stood amright. 

When Christ the Lord was slain* 
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All glof^ be to God on high, 

Who reigns enthronM above the sky; 

Who sent his Sen to bleed and die. 

Glory to hhn be giv'n: 
While heay'n above ms praise resoandty 

2<ion, sing — his ^rrace abounds ; 

1 hope to shont eternal rounds, 

In flaming love that knows no bonndSy 

When glorified in heay'n. , 

SONG 140—8, 7— [J»aWfm«if. 

Dark and thorny is the desert, 

Through which pilgrims make their waj( 
But beyond this vale of sorrow 

Lie the realms of endless day. 
Dear young soldiers, do not murmur 

At the troubles of the way : 
Meet the tempest — fight with courage ; 

Never faint, but often pray. 

He whose thunder shakes creation-— 

He that bids the planets roll- 
He ^at rides upon the tempest. 

And whose sceptre sways the whol*-^ 
Jesus, Jesus will defend you ; 

Trust in him, and him alone ; 
He has shed his blood to save yout 

And will bring you to his throne. 
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There on flow'ry fields of pteasnre. 

And the hills of endless rest, 
Joy, and peace, and lore, sh^l ejet 

Keign and triumph in your breast: 
There tea thousand fiaming sen^ 

Fly across the hcav'nly plain ; 
There they sin^ immortal prair - 

Glory, glory is their theme 



But methinks a sweeter concert 

Makes the crystal arches ring. 
And a song is heard in Zion, 

Which the angels cannot sing : 
Who can paint those sons of glory, 

Ransom'd souls that dwell on high, 
Who with ff olden harps forever 

Sound redemption through the sky % 



See the heav'nly host in rapture, 

Gazing on these shining bands ; 
Wond'rin'g at their costly garments, 

And the laurels in their hands ; 
There npon the golden pavement, 

See the ransom'd march along ! 
While the splendid courts of glory 

Sweetly echo with their song ! 
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Here I see the under shepherds, 

And the flocks ^ey fed below ; 
Here, with joy, they dwell together, 

Jesus is their shepherd now. 
Hail ! yon happy, happy spirits ! 

Welcome to the blissful plain ! 
Glory, honor, and salvation ! 

Beign, sweet Shepherd, ever reign ! 

SONG 141— L. M.—lMaJetty New. 

Mt God, mj heart with love inflame. 
That I may in thv holy name 
Aloud in songs of praise rejoice. 
While I have breath to raise my voice. 

No more let my ungrateful heart 
One moment from thy praise depart ; 
But live and sing, in sweet accord. 
The glories of my sovereign Lord. 

Jesus ! thou hope of glory, come. 
And make my heart thy constant home ; 
Through all the remnant of my days, 
O let me speak and live thy praise ! 

Incessantly I wish to pray. 

And live rejoicing every day. 

And give thee thanks for every thing. 

And sing and pray, and pray and sing. 

In thine embrace I then would die. 
And rise to worlds of endless joy, 
Till Christ the Lord in clouds shall come, 
And Michael's trump shall rend my tomb. 
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Then from the dttit®f death Pll spring, 
And shout, O death, where is thy sting . 
O grave, where is thy victory ! 
I*U sing through all eternity. 



SONG 142—7, 8.— [J?«tffa*. 

Thbrb is a land of pleasure, 

Where peace and joy forever roll ; 
Tis there I have my treasure, 

And there I long to rest my soul. 
Long darkness dwelt around me. 

With scarcely once a cheering ray ; 
Bat since the Saviour found me, 

A lamp has shone along my way. 

My way is full of danger, 

But 'tis the path that leads to God, 
And like a faithful soldier, 

I'll march along the heav'nly road : 
Now I must ffird my sword on. 

My breastplate, helmet, and my shield, 
And fight the host of ^atan. 

Until I reach the heav'nly field. 

Jordan shall not affright me, 

Although 'tis deeper than the grave ; 
If Jesus stand besiae me, 

I'll smoothly ride upon its wave. 
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His word ha» ealm*d the oeeui, 
His word has cheer'd the gloony Ttle; 

O may tiliis friend be with me. 
When through the gates of death I sefl. 

Soon ihe archangel's trampet 

Shall shake the globe from pole to pole, 
And all tilie wheels of nature 

Shall in a moment cease to roll ; 
Then we shall see the Saviour, 

With shining ranks of angels come, 
To execute his rengeance, 

And take his ransomM people home. 

SONG 143— C. M.^lColeshilL 

Throuoh all the dangers of the night, 

Preserv'd, O Lord, by thewB, 
Again we hail the cheerful light. 

Again we bow the knee. 

Presenre us. Lord, throughout the day. 

And guide us by thine arm; 
For they are safe, and only they. 

Whom thou preserv'st^from harm. 

Let all our words and all our ways 

Declare that we are thine. 
That so the light of truth and grace 

Before the world may shine. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



91$ MISCBLLANEOUS. 

Let us iie*er torB away from thee ; 

Blesl Saiioar, hoSd us £ist. 
Till, with immorUl eyes, we see 

Tky glonoQS foce at last. 

SONG 144—0, M.— [i>e&6ourt. 

Behold the sare fbinidati<» stone. 

Which jGod in Zion lays, . 
To build our heay'nly hopes upon, 

^d his eternal praise I 

Chosen of God, to ^nnert dear. 

And saints adore the nane ; 
They trust their whole salvation here. 

Nor shall they suffer shame. 

The foolish builders, scribe, and priest, 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 

And enyy rage in vain. 

What though the gates of hell withstood, 

Yet must this building rise : 
^is thy own work, Almighty God, 

And wondrous in our eyes. 

SONG 146--L. M.— [Zion 
HAH ! morning known among the blest f 
Morning of hope, and joy, and love. 
Of heavenlv peace and holy rest j 
pledge of the endless rest above ! 
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BlessM be the Father of our Lord, 
Who from the dead has brought his Son ! 
Hope to the lost was then restored. 
And everlasting glocjr woiu 

Scarce morning twilight had begBO 
To chafe the shades of night away. 
When Christ arose — nnsetting Sun 
The dawn of joy's etem^ day ! 

Mercy looked down with smiling eye. 
When ow Immanuel left the dead ; 
Faith mark*d his bright ascent on high, 
And hope with gladness rais'd her head. 

God's goodness let us bear in mind. 
Who to his saints this day has giv'n, 
For rest and serious joy designM, 
To fit us for the bliss of heav'n. 

SONG HQ--L.M.->[Maje8ty Nevf. 

The Lord of lords and King of kings 
In realms of bliss exalted reigns ; 
Ah ! who can touch the trembling strings. 
And hymn his praise with equal strains ? 

The grandeur of his works may show, 
In beams of lasting, heav'nly light. 
To all who love their radiant gtow. 
The wisdom of his boundless might 

But, Zion, on thy portals fair, 
His wondrous name resplendent shines. 
And ev'ry child of wisdom there 
Shall read it in the clearest lines. 
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Tet, tiiere we learn that (Sod is love ! 
The lucid truth let angel choirs - 
fCirclinc the shining urone above) 
ItMound upon their golden lyres. 

Vflih deep astonishment they saw 
Immanuel, the Virginli son ! 
And heard, with fix'd and sacred awe. 
The Lord of glory cry, Tis done ! 

But quit the endless theme, my soul. 
And wait resip'd a brighter day. 
Above mortahty's control. 
To wake a more enraptur'd lay. 

The crown of life, the harp of |^ld, 
And palm of vict*^, all proclaim, 

hat nobler songs shall yet unfold 

he glories of Jehovah's name. 

SONG 147— L. M.— [fFfndtom. 

Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham'd of thee: 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glory shines through endless days! 

Asham'd of Jesus ! Sooner far. 
Let ev'nine blush to own a star ! 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! Just as soon 
Let momine be asham'd of noon : 
Tis midnight with my soul, till he. 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 
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AshamM of Jesus ! that dear fnend. 
On whom my hopes of heav*n depend ! 
No! when I blush, be this mj shame. 
That I no more revere Ms name. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! Yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

TUl then— nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then 111 boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O ! may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of me ! 

SONG 148— L. M,'-[Portugal, 

Lord, we adore thy conqu'ring grace, 
Which crowns the gospel with success. 
Subjecting rebels to thy yoke, 
" And bringing to the fold thy flock. 

May those who have thy truth confess'd. 
As their own faith, and hope, and rest. 
From day to day still more increase 
In faith, in love, in holiness ! 

As living members may they share 
The joys and griefs which others bear. 
And active in their stations prove. 
In all the offices of love. 

From all temptations now defend. 
And keep them steadfast to the end ; 
While in thy house they still improve. 
Until they join the church above I 
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JOHN'S BAPTISM. 

SONG U9^C.M.^lMouniNebo 

Upon the banks of Jdrdan stood 

The great reformer, John, 
And pointed to the Lamb of God, 

The long expected one. 

He loud proclaimM the coming leign. 

And told them to reform ; 
If they God^s favor would obtain, 

And shun the gathMng storm. 

He bade all those who would repent, 

Forthwith to* be immers'd, 
Assuring them that God had sent 

The message ho rehearsM. 

Forsake your sins, the Baptist said, 

That you may be fwgiv'n ; 
Forsake them now, ^nd be immers'd, 

For near's the reign of heav'n. 

Thus did the man of God prepare 

A people for the Lord ; 
To hmi did ^1 the Jews repair. 

Who trusted in his word. 

But now the reign of God has come. 

That reign of grace below. 
And Jesus reigns upon God's throne^ 

{lemission to bestow. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



MISCELLANEOUS. Ml 

He bids all nations look to hiiQ, 

As Prince of Life and Peaoe ; 
And offers pardon to all them 

Who now accept his grace. 

PAUL AND SILAS IN THE PHILIPPJAN JAIL 
SONG 150— L. U.^lScotch Air. 

Tis darkness here, but Jesos smiles, 
llis presence ev'ry pain beguiles ; 
He has the wine that cheers the soul, 
The oil that makes the wounded whole. 

While silence reigns as in the tomb, 
And midnight spreads her deepest gloom ; * 
Come, let our tongues an anthem raise, 
And sing our great Hiysician's praise. 

Though fast our feet within these stocks. 
Our hands secur'd with numerous locks. 
No iron chains our thoughts can bind, 
There are no fetters for the mind. 

Though we are bound, the word is free, 
The truth cannot imprison'd be ; 
The word shall visit ev'ry land. 
Though kings and people all withstand. 

The word of life which Jesus sent. 
Jail, chains, and swords cannot prevent; 
Man tsannot ke^ the world in night, 
For God has said, Let there be light. 



D#fa by Google 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MISGELLANEOUS. 8f7 

weet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
weet to Ybok forward, and behold 

Eternal joys my own. 

weet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That when my change shall come, 

Lngels shall hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home : 

Iweet in his faithfalness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 

f snch the sweetness of the streams 

What must the fountain be, 
iVhere saints and angels draw their bflss 

Immediately from Thee ! 

) may the unction of these truths 

Forever with me stay ; 
mi, from her sin-worn cage dismissM, 

My spirit flies away. 

SONG 154-.C. M— [iJewVa. 

J ev'ry trouble shaip and strong, 
'^; Jtfy soul to Jesus flies ; 
-f anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When swelling billows rise. 



1 
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His comforts bear my spirits up, 

I trust a faithful God, 
The sure foundation of my hope • 

Is in a Saviour^s blood. 

Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul. 
To thy Redeemer's name ; 

In joy and sorrow, life and death, 
His love is still the same. 



SONG 155— L. M— [TVuro. 

See how the willing converts trace 
The path their great Redeemer trod ! . 
And follow through the liquid grave, 
The m^ek, the lowly Son of God ! 

Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heav'nly life aspire ; 
Their ra^ for glorious robes exchanged, 
They shme in clean and bright attire * 

O sacred rite ! by thee the name 
Of Jesus we to own begin : 
This is bur resurrection pledge-r- 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 

Glory to God on high be ^iv'n. 
Who shows his grace to sinful men I 
Let saints on earth and hosts in heav'n, 
In concert join the loud Amen ! 
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SONG 156— C. M.— [CAtiw. 

How still and peaceful is the graye. 
Where life's vain tumults past; 

Th' appointed place, by Heav'n's decree, 
Receives us all at last. 

There servants, masters, small and great. 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there in peace the ashes mix 

Of those who once were foes. 

All, levell'd by the hand of death. 

Lie sleeping in the tomb, 
nil God in judgment calls them forth 

To meet Uieir final doom. 

O may I stand before the Lamb, 
When earth and seas are fled. 

And hear the Judg^ pronounce my name, 
With blessings on my head. 

SONG 157— ■rs.—lHoiham. 

Jbsus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll 4 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

TOl the storm of life is past : 
Safe into the Haven guide, 

Oh ! receive my soul at last. 
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Otber refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thed* 
Leave, O ! leaye me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : ' 
All my trust on thee is stayM, 

All my help from thee 1 bring, 
Cover my deienceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

Thou, Christ, art all I want, 
^ Boundless love in tt^e I find ; 
Raise the fallen,' cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

Prince of Peace and Righteousness ; 
Most unworthy, Lord, I am. 

Thou art full of loVe and grace. 

Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 
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SONG 168— L. M.— [Savoy. 

CoMM, jaa that love the Lcnrd indeed, 
Who are fran sin and bondage freed. 
Submit to all the ways of God, 
And walk tha narrow, happy road. 



We're aU united heart and hand, 
Joined in one band completely ; 

We're marching through ImmamuVt Umd^ 
Where tocUersfiow nuat sweetly. 

Great tribulation you shall meet, 
But soon shall walk the golden street ; 
Though hell may rage and vent its spite, 
Vet Christ will save his hearths delight. 

That happy day will soon appear. 
When Michael's trumpet you shall hear, 
Sound through the earth— yea, down to hell, 
And call the nations great and small. 

Behold the world in burning flames! 
The tnirapet louder still iDroclaims : 
The worla must hear ana know her doom ; 
The separation daj|^as come. 

Behold the righteous marching home. 

And all the angels bid them come,- 

While Christ the Judge these words proclaims;, 

"Here come my saints— I own their names!" 

"You everlasting gates, fly wide. 
Make ready to receive my bride; 
You harps of heav'n, now sound aloud, 
Here come the ransom'd by my blood !" 

tn grandeiu: see the royal line. 
In glitt'ring robes the sun outshine ! 
See saints and angels join in one, 
.And march \n splendor to the thron** 
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They stand, and wonder, and look on : 
Thev join in one eternal song 
Their great Redeemer to admire, 
While rapture sets their Boul on fire. 

SONG 169— L. M. — [Sylvan Stream, 

Thxs is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jehovah here resolves to sho^ 
What his almighty grace can do. 

This remedy did Wisdom find 

To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sovereign balm, whqse virtues caga 

Restore the ruin'd cteature,maii. 

This gospel bids the dead revive. 
Sinners obey the voice and live. 
Dry bones are rais*d and cloth*d afresh. 
And hearts of stoqe are tum'd to flesh. 

Where ^atan xeign'd in shades of night. 
The gospel strikes a heav'nly light ; 
Our lusts its wondrous power controls. 
And calms the rage of angry souls. 

Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb. 
While tb« wide woild esteems it strange 
Gaze, M admi];e, and hate the change. 

StiU may his grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze and liate me too ; 
THe word that saves me, does en^^ige 
A sure defence from all their n^. 
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SONG 160-6'8,8'8.— [-SZ-PAf/fj*. 

Sing to the Lord above. 

Who deigns on earth to raise 
A temple to his love, 

A monument of praise : 
Yoa saints around through all its frame. 
Harmonious sound the builder's name. 

Beneath his eye and care, 

The edifice shall rise 
Majestic, strong, and fair. 

And shine above the skies : 
There shall he place the polish'd stone, 
Ordain*d the work of grace to crown. 

SONG 161— S. M.-^lFlorida. 

Now let each happy guest, 

The sacred concert raise, 
To close the honors of the feast. 

And sing the Master's praise. 

His condescending love 

First calls our wonder forth. 
He left the blessed realms above, 

To dwell with men on earth. 

His precepts, how divine. 

How suited to our state ! 
How bright his acts of mercy shme, 

His promises how great ! 
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We bless thy holy word, 

Which all this grace displays, 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Oar sacrifice of praise. 

SONG 163-^C. M.— [/S&p&tffw. 

Tis not the law of ten commands. 

On holy Sinai giv'n, 
Or sent to men by Moses' hands. 

Can bring us safe to heav'n. 

Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt, 
Nor smoke of sweetest smell, 

Can buy a pardon for our guilt, 
Or save our souls from hell. 

Aaron the priest resigns his breath 

At God's immediate will ; 
And in the desert yields to death 

Upon th' appointed hill. 

And thus on yonder side 

The tribes of Israel stand, 
While Moses bow'd his head and died 

Short of the promisM land. 

Israel rejoice, now Joshua leads. 
He'll bring your tribes to rest ; 

So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The ruler and the priest. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



136 MISCELLANEOUS. 

SONG 164— rs.— [CbofcAam. 

Sinners, turn — ^why will you die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why : 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to life. 

Sinners, turn — ^why will you die % 
Christ, your Saviour, asks you why s 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
He, who died that you might liv«. 

Will you let him die in yain ? 
Cruciiy your Lord a^san t 
Why— you ransom'a sinners — why 
Will you slight his grace and die 1 

Will you not his grace receive 1 
Will you still refuse to live ? 
Oh ! you dying sinners, why- 
Why will you forever die % 

SONG 165— 7's.— [ilW(«c/otim. 

SoNos of praise awake the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
C^tive led captivity. 

Heav'n and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown the day ; 
God will make new heavens and earUi, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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And will man alone be domb, 
Hit that glorious kingdom come t • 
No ; the church delists to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and loYCy 
Songs of praise to sing above^ 

Borne upon the latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

SONG lee— C. M:'^lExhortaU(m. 

' AwAKK, you saints, and raise your eyes. 
And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation^ nigh. 

On all the wings of time it flies ; 

Each moment brincrs it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day ! 

Welcome each closing year 1 

Not many years their round shall run, 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 

To our adnMring eyes. 
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O let the work of pray'r and praise 

£inpIoy my youngest breath : 
TbxLB rm preparM for longer days, 

Or fit for early death. 

SONG 171- C. n.^llbckingham. 

Come, let us join the hosts abofo. 

Now in our youngest days ; 
Remember our Creator's love. 

And lisp our Father's praise. 

His Majesty will not despise 

The day of feeble thinffs ; 
Grateful the songs of chudren rise, 

And please the King of kings. 

He loves to be Temember'd thus. 

And honor'd dot his grace, 
Oat of the mouths of babes like us. 

His wisdom perfects praise. 

Glory to God, and prahse, and. pow*i^, 

Honor and thanks be giv'n ! 
Children and cherubim adore 

The Lord of earth and heay'n. 

SONG 172— S. M.— [iV?fi«/yW/»r<f. 

Hail, gracious heavenly Prince! 

To tbe let children fly : 
And on thy kindest proriden^^ 

O may we all rely. 
16 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



na 



SONGS FOR 



Jesus will take the young 

Beneath his special care ; 
And he will keep their yoathfiil dayb 

From ev^ry woe and snai^ 

He knows their tender frame. 
Nor will their yonth contemn ; 

For he a little child became, 
To love and pity them. 

Nor does he now forget 
His youthful days on earth : 

Nor would we e^er cease our praise 
For the Redeemer's birth. 



SONG 173^0. U.'^lHamumy Gro9^ 

And now another day is gone, 

I'll sing my Maker's praise ; 
My comforts ereiy hour make known 

His proyidence and grace. 

I lay my body down to sleep; 

liet angels ffuard my heaa ; 
And through ue hours of darkness keep - 

Their watch around my bed. 

WiUi cheerful heart I close my eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 

And in the morning let me riso^ 
Rejoicing in thy lore. 
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SONG 174— L. M^[l>fv^«<9fi. 

This is a precious book indeed ! 
Happy the child that loves to read ! 
*T^ God's own word whidi he has cir^ 
To show onr souls the way to heavTi ! 

It tells us how the world was madei 
And how good men tiie Lord obey'd % 
Here his conunands are written, too. 
To teach us what we ought to do. 

It bids us all fnnn sin to fly. 
Because our souls can never die i 
It points to heav'JD, where angels dwell. 
And warns us to escape from nelL 

But, what is more than all beside. 

The Bible tells us Jesus died ! 

This is its bes^ its chief intent. 

To lead poor smners to repent 7 

Be thankful, children, that you may 
, Read this good Bible every day: • 

Us God's own word which he has givlo 
To show your souls the way to heav'n. 

SONG 175— C. M— [JDinkfcc. 

See the kind Shepherd, Jesns, stands, 

iVith all-engaffing charms : 
Hark, how he esdls the tender lambs. 

And folds them in his anns. 

Permit thraii to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name. 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came. 
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Hem lead w to the heay'sly stseams. 

Where living waters flow ; 
And guide us to the fruitful fields* 

Where VnoB of knowledge grow« 

The feeblest Jaiiih amidat the flotk« 

Shall be its Sgiepherd's oars ; 
While folded' in the SaTiour's anna, 

We're safe from ev'ry snare. 

SONG 176-^. M — iCbmmumiQn. 

YouNO children once to Jesus came, 

His blessing to entreat ; 
And I may humbly do the same 

Qpfore his mercy seat. 

For, when their feeble hands were spread^ 

And bent each infant knee, 
*^ Forbid them ni^" the Saviour said^ 

And so he says to me. 

Though BOW he is not here below. 

But on his heavenly hill. 
To him may little children go. 

And seek a blessing still. 

Well pleasM that little flock to see. 

The JSaviour kindly smilM ; 
O, then, he will not frown on me, 

Because I am a child. 
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For, m 80 Biany years ago, 

Poor babes bis ]>tty drew, 
Pm sure he will not let bm go 

Without a blesttog too. 

Then, while this favor to implore. 

My little hands are spread. 
Do thoa thy sacred blessing pour, 

Lord Jesus, on my head! 

SONG 177-.C. M.— [i)tin%>»« O-eeifc. 

Let children that would fear the Loid» 

Hear what their teachers say, 
With rey'rence meet their parents^ word. 

And with delight obey. 

Have we not beard what dreadful {4agnes 

Are threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him who breaks his father's law, 

Or mocks his mother's word t 

But those that worship God, and give 

Their parents honor due. 
Here on this earth Ihey long skalX livoy 

And live hereafter too. 

SONG 178— C. M— [P««^aA. 

Children of old hosannas sung 

To praise the Saviour's name ; 
We too would join our infant song. 

To celebrate his fame. 
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Chief priests and scribes vtexe sore displeas'd 
That children thus should sing ; 

Bat Jesus own'd their early praise, 
And we our praises bring. 

* We bless the Lord for all his gifts, 

For life, and food, and friends : 
We bless him for the word of life. 
The choicest gift he sends. 

God^s sacred word we learn io know. 

Where heav'nly wisdom lies ; 
Here, too, are kind instructions giy% 

Tlrat teach us to be wi^. 

SONG 179—8, 7.—{Bartimeut. 

. MAt the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 

Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess in sweet communion, . 

Joys which earth cannot aiford. 

SONG ISO-C, M.-^CW«i*»7/. 

How blMi'd are they who always keep 

The pure and perfect way I 
*™ n«ver from the sacred paths 

KM UOfi 8 ci»niiriuiidnieni8 stray ! 
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flow blesB'd, who to his righteom lawr 

HaTe mill obedient been ! 
And have with fervent, hanible seal 

His favor sought to win ! 

Such men their utmost caution use 

To shun each wicked d^ ; 
But in the path which he directs 

With constant care ixxweed. 

Thou strictly hast enioinM as, Lord, 

To learn thy sacred will ! 
And all our duigeoce employ 

Thy statutes to fulfil. 

O then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside. 
And I the course of all my lifo 

By thy direction guide. 

Then with assurance should I walk, 

From all confusion free; 
Convinced with joy, that ail my ways 

With thy commands agree. 

My upright heart shall my glad mouth 

with cheerful praises nil ; 
When, by-thy righteous judgments taught, 

I shall have learned thy will. 

So to thy sacred law shall I 

All due observance pay ; 
O then forsake me not, my God, 

Nor cast roe quite away ! 



EASTER ANTHEM. 

THB.Lont is risen indeetl. Hallelujah 1 The I^onJ 
IS risen indeed. Hallelujah ! Now is Christ risen from 
^e dead, and become the first fruits of them that slept. 
Ifoto M Christ riten from the dead., and become the first 
frmU of them that slept. Hallelujah! Hallelujah I 
Hallelujah! And did fu rise? Hear O! ye nations! 
Hear itj O ije dead ! FTe rose ! lie rose ! lie rose ! //«. 
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All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name, Pig« ^ 

All yoa that have confess 'd, 190 

Amazing grace, how sweet the iouBd, • 184 

Am I a soldier of the cross, 140 

And is the gospel peace and love, 169 

Aid cow another day is gone, 242 

Asham'd of Christ, our souls disdain, 186 

As on the cross the Saviour hung, 27 

Awake, and sing the song, 163 

Awake, O Zion*s daughter, rise, 22 

Awake, you saints, and raise your eyes, 237 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, ll 

Behold the amazing gift of love, |00 

Behold the blind their sight receive, 27 

Behold the bright morning appears^ 37 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, 48 

Behold the mountain of the Lord, l28 

Behold the sure foundation stone, 216 

Behold the well of life appears, ' 19 

Behold the woman's promis'd seed, 16 

Behold what witnesses unseen, 166 

Beyond the glitt'ring starry sky, 40 

Bless M are the humble souls that see, 10^ 
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TAfiLE OF FIRST UNKS. »l 

From whence does this union arise, Paft 123 

Globious things of thee are spoken, 128 

Glory to God who reigns above, 172 

God moves in a mysterious way, 88 

Go on, you pilgrims, while below, 176 

Great was the ddy, the joy was great, 41 

Grace ! *tis a charming sound, 199 

Hail, gracious heavenly Prince 241 

vHail morning known among the bless'd, 216 

Hail the blessed mom, 12 

Hail to the Lord's anointed, 238 

Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace« 51 

Hail, you hosts of seraphs bright, 325 

Happy the child whose tender years, 240 

Hack how the gospel trumpet sounds, 164 

Hark the glad sound, the Saviour comes, 16 

Hark the herald angels sing, 238 

Hark the voice of love and mercy, 29 

Hear the royal proclamation, 152 

He dies ! the friend of sinners dies, 30 

He who on earth as man was known, 178 

How are thy servants bless'd, O Lord, 93 

How blest are they who always keep 246 
How bright these glorious spirits shine, , .132 

How free and boundless is the grace, 141 

How firm a foundation, 94 

How happy are they, 100 

How happy is the Christian's state, 101 

How much the drooping hearts revive, 203 

How pleasing to behold and see, 118 

How precious is the book divine, 85 

How shall I my Saviour set forth, 171 

How still and peaceful is the grave, 229 

;io\v sweet and heavenly is the sight, 120 

(low itwcet the name of Jesus sounds, 204 

If life's pleasures charm you, 170 
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Mj gracious Redeemer I love, 188 

Ko change of time shall ever shock, 69 

Not all the blood of beasts^ 90 

Not to the terrors of the Lord, 191 

Now begin the hear'nly theme, 184 

Now is the accepted time, SOI 

How let each happy guest, 233 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey, , 65 

Now let our mournful songs record, 26 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Tu psalmody and the public prayen of a 
CbristiaD community are the moat unequii^o- 
cal and infallible exponents of its piety and 
spiritual intelligence. Indeed, the sacred 
song and the social prayer are but the ex- 
press inoage and living form of the pious 
emotions, religious taste, spiritual discern^ 
ment, and holy affectiojis of those who unite 
in them. If the Christian can best exhibit 
bis faith by his works, he can also most satis- 
factorily verbally demonstrate his piety and 
humanity in the praises which he sings, and 
in the prayers and thanksgivings which he 
offers. 

The Christian hymn-book, next to the 
BiUe, moreover, wields the largest and 
miffhtieat formative influence upon young 
and old, upon saint and sinner, of any other 
book in the world. Poetry, and especially 
good religious and moral poetry, emanates 
full as much frpm the heart as from the head« 
«nd partakes so much of the spirit of its 
.author that it insinuates itself into the soul 
with more subtlety and power than any other 
language of mortals, either pictured to the 
eye or presented to the ear. *<Allow me,** 
•aid some one, '*to write the ballads for a 
liatioo, 9nd I c^re iiot who fiimi^s \i with 
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btTe erer teen; yet, like the popular renlon 
of the Bible, it was g^t up too much in the 
spirit of compromiae to be in atl reapecta 
what it ougfht to be. I never approved it all} 
but my peculiar position to the community 
constrained me to yield my own judgment, 
in some measure, to that of others, for whom 
I entertained much affection and esteem. 

No one is bound to sing what he does not 
tpprove; and, in the progressive state of our 
community, we thought it best, neither in 
fact nor in appearance, to dogmatically dic- 
tate to our brethren what they should sing. 
For this very reason, as well as that we might 
have but one hook, we first of all solicited 
the aid of others, after our first incipient 
effort had been given to our4nfant comrou* 
nitiet. 

Since the appearance of another book 
amongst us, we have often reflected on the 
beat means of having our present book en* 
Urged, and more appositely adapted to the 
genius and position of our rapidly increasing 
and widely extending connexion. There is 
no necessity for either haste or parsimony in 
completing an object so great and important 
as this is. We cannot call a convention from 
all the ends of the earth to deliberate, for 
days or weeks, in order to a concurrence in 
•ach a work; and if we did, the larger the 
convention, and the more gifted, the longer 
would be the time, the greater the difficulty 
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ti fffMnl«rfr^, and, at list, the more to be 
ciunpramiiMd. Afler mui^ earnest and rc\^ 
ifixHH coneem and reflection upon tbii mok 
mentoQa affair, I have doneluded to add a Part 
Second to the present book, and to preaent 
it as a retoliUion to the whole brotherhood^ 
ftnd when they shall have maturely coMider»> 
ed it, we shall solicit their suggestions, eritl> 
eltmn, additions, and sobtractions, and refer 
them to a committee her^ i^wi^s o« the 
ground, composed of ftither Campbelt and 
brother Richardson, with such other persoM 
as the brethren may please ta appoint at 
tfDme future time. We shall await their de* 
dsion before the work is finaNy stereotype^ 
and done up in a permanent ana more efogant 
fbnn. 

It has been proposed by some brethren to 
hare the nett proceeds of the sale of soeh a 
book, if any there be, dcroted to the adk 
tancement of l^thany College, or to thia 
Vacation of some promisiiig youth devoted 
to the ministry of the word. Alt of wliicb is 
most respectfully and affectionately aubnii^ 
ted to the brethren. 

An edition or two of Che present work wIN 
be no loss to the brethren, inasmuch as the 
book now in use, as well as this one, may bt 
wanted in their families and churcixes. Mor 
Is it probable that very many new addittoM 
win be made to this book, althoogh flWM 
«banges and tram^oatioos in point of «r- 



Digitizid by Google 



n9TB<miicTioii r 

twggietit, fee vettftft rabatitirtetv should be 
liiMMid necQiMVjr. And wiiat of the expense 
of a few cents to each disciple, in accom- 
I^Kshtng ad e(^t of such importance to^aU 
Ihe comiMinUy? 

To our former collectiona of hymn-bookai 
tiMt by brother W. Scott, that by brotbera 
Johnson and Slooe.and thatiised byour bretb- 
eenin England, 1 ba^^ added the new Baptist 
eolleelion and all that came in my way during 
my last visit to the eastern cities. We have, 
ibefl^ ample doeuments* in point of the mam- 
faer and aiiie of the hymn-books and psaltera 
<m hand. Elders J. T. Johnson, Q. F. Hall, 
8. Ghufch, and other brethren of much exp 
perience and intelligence, have been solicit* 
led for their assistance and contributions- 
while otliers have volunteered their ofierings. 

This expedient, though not borrowed from 
•ny party, I have recently learned his been 
adopted by the Presbyterians in getting up a 
new and improved selectioni and they, too^ 
fMre sending out a book to be afterwards re- 
vised and sanctioned by the denomination, 
before they put it up in the most permanent 
and acceptable form. 

We are not solicitous for mere classification 
in Part II. No people sing hymns in chapters 
imd classes. Before stereotyping the work, 
it will, no doubt, be expedient to arrange, in 
some systematic way, the subjects^of praise, 
merely for the convenience of finding any 
pieee« 
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The perrecting of the book of praise for a 
great coininunity is not the wotk of an ijidir 
yidual, nor of a single effort— unless, indeed, 
fae were divinely inspired. On the plan pro« 
pqsed, we will be able to have a very fuU ex- 
pression of the intelligence and ta^e of the 
Whole communky; a^id whenever that is ob- 
tained, no pains on our part shall be spared 
to have a very neat stereotyped edition, on a 
clear, full, and elegant type, on good paper, 
and finished in the most acceptable form.— 
The nett proceeds of the whole undertaking;, 
if the brethren concur with me in opinion, 
shall be held sacred to the cause of edueationy 
as before intimated. Meanwhile, we com- 
mend Part Second, as well as Part Pirst, to 
the candid criticism of all the brethren who 
may desire to lend a helping hand in this very 
necessary and highly responsible undertaking. 
One bd&k of psalmody, and but one, is all-imr 
portant to a community that desires, in aU 
things, td maintain unity of spirit, of sentiment 
and affection in the bonds of Christian peace 
and heavenly love. 

A. CAMPBBLL. 
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HYMN 1— C. M. 

Tjo Christ, the Lord, let every tongVLQ 

Its noblest tribate bring: 
When he's the subject of the song, 

Who can refuse to sing? 

Surrey the beauties of his face. 

And on his glories dwell; 
Thinic of the wonders of his grace. 

And all his triumphs tell. 

Majestic sweetness site enthroned 

Upon his awful brow; 
His head, with radiant glories crowoed. 

His lips with grace o'erflov. . 

No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill |the heavenly train. 

He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 

^nd canied all my gri^f. 



1 ^ 
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riie typea and shadows ef tb« word 
Unite in Christy tbe Man, the Lord, 

The Savroor ja9t and trae: 
O may we still his word b«lie?ey 
And all his promises receive, 

And all his precepts do! 

As he abore foroTer lives. 
And life to dying sinners giTeff, 

Eternal and divine; 
O may his spirit in me dwell! 
Then, saved from sin, and death, and faell^ 

£tenial life is mine! 

HYMN 3— C. M. 

Jbsus, thoa art the sinner's friend; 

As such I look to thee; 
Now, in the bowels of thy love, 

O, Lord, remember me! 

Remember tby |>are word of grace, 

Remember Calvary; 
Remember all thy promises. 

And then remember me. 

Thoa mighty Advocate with God! 

1 yield myself to thee; 
While thoa art sitting on thy throne, 

0, Lord, remember me! 



i 
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13 MISCELLANEOUS. 

I own I'm goilty — own I'm vile; 

Yet thj salvation's free; 
Then, in thy all-abonnding graeey 

O, Lord, remember me! 

Howe'er forsaken or distressed, 

Howe'er oppressed I be, 
Howe'er afflicted here on earth. 

Do thon remember me! 

And when I close my eyes in death, 

And jcreatiire helps all flee, 
Then, O, my great Redeemer, Lord, 

1 pray remember me! 

HYMN 4^C. M. 

Jesus, in thy transporting name 

What blissful glories rise! 
Jesus, the angels' sweetest theme— 

The wonder of the skies! 

Well might the skies with wonder view 

A love so strange as thine! 
No thought of angels e?er knew 

Compassion so divine^ 

Jesns, and didst thou leave the sky 

For miseries and woes! 
And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die. 

For rile rebellious foes? 
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Victorioas love! can ]angaag;e tell 

The wonders of thy power, 
Which conquerM all the force of hell, 

In that tremendous hoar! 

What glad return can I impart 

For favors 6odi?ine! 
O take this heart, this worthless heart, 

And make it only thine! 

HYMN 5— L. M. 

Jbsus, my love, my chief delight. 
For thee I long, for thee I pray, 
Amid the shadows of the night. 
Amid the business of the day! 

When shall I see thy smiling face. 
That face which I have often seeni 
Arise, thou Sun of Righteousness! 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 

Thoa art the glorious gift of God, 
To sinners weary and distressed; 
The first of all his gifts bestow'd, 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 

Since I can say this gift is mine, 
I'll tcead the world beneath my feet. 
No more at poverty repine. 
Nor envy the rich sinner's state. 
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The preoioiis jewel I urill ]c8e|>t 
And lodge it deep witbin my heart;- 
At home, Abroad, awake* asleep. 
It never shall from thence depart! 



HYMN 6— P. M. 

' In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near: 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; 
O that we this day may hear— 
Hear with meekness- 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

While onr days ion earth are lengUien*^ 
May we fife them. Lard, to iStieei 

Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengtiben*^. 
We would run, nor weary he, 
Till thy glory. 

Without dopds, in hesTen we see. 

There, in worship, purer, sweeter^ 

All thy people shall adore; 
Tasting of enjoy ment gieater 

Than they oould coneeife. before; 
Full enjoyment*-.* 
Holy bliss foreyttrjnore. 
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HYMN7— e.M. 

Gbsat God, liiy ftemUtamg ey« 

Pervadei iny hnnosi powers; 
With awe prolotnd my wond'rrag Mwl 

Falls pTostrate aiul adores. 

To be eneompaae'd round with God, 

The Holy and the Jost, 
ArmM with omnjpotenee losMre, 

Ot cruis^ie me to du8<«— 

O how Ifenendous isjtbe thought! 

Deep may it be impressed, 
And may thy SpfrU firmly grave 

This troth within my breast! 

Begirt with thee, my fearless sotfl 

The gloomy vale shall tread; 
And thon wilt bind th' immoital crown 

Of glory on my head. 

HYMN 8—P. M. 

GiKAT Gon, this eaered day of thine. 
Demands the soaPs collected powers; 

With joy to thee we now resign 
The solemn eonseorated hours. 

O may o»r scale adorisg own 

The grace that calls ns to ^ throaef 
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All-eeeing God, thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thoaprht explore; 

May worldly cares our bosoms fly. 
And where thoa art intrude no more. 

Thy Spirit's sraoioas aid impart, 

Exalt our souls, and fix out hearu 

O bid thy grace otfr spirits move; 

O bid thy word of life divine 
Engage tlie ear, excite oar love. 

And all ihis holy day be thinej 
Our souls shall then adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy thione. 

HYMN 9— S. M. 

Risk, gracious God, and shine 

In all thy saving might; 
Now prosper et ery good design 

To spread thy glorious light. 

O bring the nations near. 
That they may sing thy praise; 

Thy word let all the heathen hear, 
And learn thy holy ways. 

Send forth thy glorious power; 

All nations then shall see. 
And earth present her grateful store 

In converts hoitk to thee. 
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HYMN 10-^. M. 

How beauteoas are their feet, 

Who stand on Zion's hilf! 
Who bring salvation on their tODgues 

And words of grace reveal. ' 

How charming is their voice! 

How sweet their tidings^ are! 
**ZJion, behold thy Saviour King. 

He reigns and triumphs bere." 

How happy are oar ears 
That hear the joyful sonnd. 

Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found] 

How blessed are our eyes 
That see the heav'nly light! 

Prophets and kings desired it Ion<r, 
But died without the sight. ** 

You watchmen, join your voiee, 
And tuneful notes employ; 

Jerusalem, break forth in songs; 
Ye deserts, learn the joy. 

O Lord, make bare thy Brm 
Through all the earth abroad! 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their UoJ. 
18 
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Glory to God on Itigh! 

And peace o'er all the earth! 
Good will to men— to angels joy 

At our Redeemer's birth! 

HYMN 11— S. St. 

Go with thy servant. Lord; 

His etery Bt«p attend; 
All needful helpto him afTord, 

And bless him to the end. 

Preserve him from all wrong; 

JStaud, thou, at his right Hand; 
And keep him from the el andVous tongue. 

And persecuting band. 

May he proclaim aloud 

The wonders of thy grace; 
And do, thou, to the list'ning crowd 

His faithful labors bless. 

Farewell, dear lab'rer, go; 

We part with thee in love^ 
And if we meet no more below, 

O may we meet above! 

HYMN 12— S. M. 

Stand up and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of his choice; 
Stand op, and bless the Lord your God, 

"V^ith heart, fiQd soul, and voipe. 
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O for the UviDg flame, 

From his own altar brought, 

Xo touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And raise to heaven our thought! 

God is our strength and song, 

And his salvation ours; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaim'd 

With all our ransoui'd powers. 

Stand up, and bless tho Lord, 
The Lord your God adore; 

8tand up and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth for evermore. 

HYMN 13-8'8, 7's, snd 4'8. 

HcAR, O sinner! mercy hails you: 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 

Bids you haste— accept the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 

Hear, sinner — 
*Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

Seethe storm of vengeance gath'ring, 
O'er the path you dare to tread; 

The reward which God is meas'ring, 
Soon shall fall upon your head: 
Turn, O sinner — 

Lest his lightning strike you dead. 



19 \ 
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fiaste, and flee to Christ, the Savioar, 
Seek his mercy while you may; 

Soon the day of grace is o?er, 
Soon year life mast pass away: 

Haste, O sinner, 
Yoa must perish if you stay. 



HYMN 14— 12'8, ll's, and 8's. 

The Prince of SaI?ation in triumph is riding. 
And glory attends him along his bright way. 
The news of his grace on the breezes are 
gliding, 

And nations are owning his sway. 

And now through the darkest of earth's 
gloomy regions. 

The wheels of his chariot are rolling sab- 
lime, ^ 

His banners unfolding his c wn true religion. 
Dispelling the errors of time. 

Behold a bright angel, from heavea de- 
scending, 
High lifting his trumpet, hosannas to raise: 
«'HaiI, Son of the Highest! let every knee, 
bending, 
Adore thee with ofTrings of praise. 
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"Thy sword and thy buckler, shall aare 
and deliver. 

The poor and the needy, from foes that as- 
sail: 

Thy bow and thy qniver, shall vanqoish 
forever, 

The Prince and the legions of hell. 

•^Ride on, in thy greatness, thoa conq'ring 

Savionr; 
Let thousands of thouosnds submit to thy 

reign, 
Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat- for thy 

favor, 

And follow thy glorious train. 

* Bide on, lill the compass of thy great do- 
minion 

The globe shall encircle from pole unto 
pole; ^. , , . 

And mankind, cemented with friendship 
and onion. 
Obey thee with heart and with soul. 

••Then, loud shall ascend from each sancti- 
fied nation, . - 

The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus oi 
praise, . 

And heaven shall echo the song of salvation 
In rich and melodious lajfs." 
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HYMN .15— 6'8 and S's. 

O TURN 5ouI O torn you! for why will yoa 

die, 
When God in his mercy is coming so nigh; 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says come. 
The Brethren are waiting, to welcome yoa 

home. 

How vain the delasion, that while yom de. 

lay, 
. Your hearts may grow hotter by staying 

away; 
Gome wretched, come starving, come jast 

as you be, 
Here streams of saWation are flowing most 

free. 

Here Jesus is ready your souls to receif e; 
O, how can you question, since now yoa 

believet 
Since sin is your burden, why will yoa not 

come? 
He now bids yoa welcome — ^he now says 

there's room. 

In riches, in pleasure, what can yoa obtain, 
To sooth your affliction, or banish your pain; 
To bear up your spirit when sammoaM to 

die, 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on hight 
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Why will yon be ttarriDg and feeding on air? 

7^here^8 mercy in Jesas, enough and totpare« 
f still you'are doabtingr, make trial and seet 
And prove that his mercy is botindlesi and 
free. 

HYMN 16-L. M. 

So let jonr yoor lips and It? es ezpres^ 
The holy gospel you profess; 
So let your works and viriues shine 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

Thus shall you best proclaim abroad 
The honors of your Saviour God; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

Your flesh and sense most be deniadf 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and lorei 
Your inward piety approve. 

Iteligion bears your spirits op. 
While you expect that blessed hope-^ 
And bright appearance of the Lord— ^ 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

Welcome, then, brethren of the Lord, 
The rest his word an^ church afford, 
Accept, and may his grace divine, 
Cadse you in deeds of love to shine. 
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HYMN 17— L. M. 

This happy day has fi&'d their choice 
On Christ, tbeir Saviour and their Lord; 
Well may their ^lowingr hearts rejoice. 
And tell the glories of his word. 

O happy bond, that seals their tows 
To him that merits all their love! 
Let cheerfal anthems fill the house. 
While to his altar now they move. 

'TIS done — the great transaction's done— 
They are the Lord*s — the Lord is ours; 
Rejoice fn Christ; we now are one; 
Rejoice to feel his heavenly powVs. 

Glory to God, in endless strains. 
Through endless ages shall hegivcn; 
Lo! Christ the great Messiah reigns, 
To bless our souls and grant as heayen. 

HYMN la— S. M. 

Yb servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait: 
With joy obey his heavenly word. 

And watob before his gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up yovr loins, as in his sight; 

For ftwfttl is hisnams. 
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Watch! — 'tis the Lord^s command; 

And while we speak, he's near; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 

And ready all appear. 

01)! happy servant be. 

In such a postnre found! 
He shall his Lord witli rapture see, 

And be with honor crown'd. 

HYMN 19— C, M. 

Mr God, the springr of all my joys, 

The life of my delights. 
The f^lory of my brightest days. 

And comfort of my nights: 

In darkest shades, if thou appear. 

My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star. 

And thou my rising sun. 

The op'ning heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesns shows his mercy mine, 

And whispers I am his! 

My soul would' leare this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way 

To meet my dearest Lord. 
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HYMN 90— S. M. 

Hungry, and faint, and poor. 

Behold us, Lord, again, 
Assembled at thy mercy's door^ 

Thy bounty to obtain. 

Thy word invites us nigh. 
Or we would starve indeed; 

For we no money have to buy. 
Nor righteousness to plead. 

The food our spirits want. 

Thy band alone can gfive; 
Oh! hear the prayer of faith, and grant 

That we may eat and live! ^ 

HYMN 21— S. M. 

O bless the Lord, my soul! 

His grace to thee proclaim: 
And all that is within me joiB^ 

To bless his holy name. 

O bless the Lord, my soul! 

His mercies bear in mind; 
Forget not all his benefits: 

The Lord to thee is kind 4 

He will not always chide; 

He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 

And ready to abate. 
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He pardons all thy sins. 

Prolongs thy feehle breath; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 

And ransoms thee from death* 

Then bless his holy name, _ 

Whose grace hath made thee whole; 

Whose loving kindness crowns thy days: 
O bless the Lord my soul! 

HYMN 22-^P. M. 

Mt Son, know thou the Lord; 

Thy father'« God obey; 
Seek his protecting care by night, 

His guardian hand by day. 

Call while he may be foaod; 

O seek him while he's near; 
Serve him with all thy heart and miady 

And worship him with fear. 

If thou wilt seek his face. 

His ear will hear thy cry; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy 8ore» 

His grace forever nigh. 

Sat if thoo leave thy God, 

Nor choose the path to heaven, 
T^hen shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
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Eyer upward let os moye. 
Wafted on the wings o( love; 
Looking when the Lord shall come, , 
Longing, reaching after home. 
There, forever to remain, 
Partners of thine endless reign; 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. 

HYMN 24— L. M. 

God from the dead has raised his son; 
Death and the powers of hell are spoilM; 
Justice declares the work is done, 
And God and man are reconcil'd. 

Christians, for whom the Lord was slain. 
Give to his name the glory due; 
O let his love your hearts constrain 
To life for him who died for you. 

Eanh's empty toys no more esteem,' 
Your minds from worldly thoughts remove; 
Let your affections rise with him. 
And set your hearts on things above. 

HYMN 25— C. M, 

Comb, let our hearts and voices join 

To praise the Saviour's name; 
Whose truth and kindness are divine, 

Whose love is still the s|ue. 
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When most we need his graoions hand. 

This friend is always near; 
"With heay'n and earth at his. command. 

He waits to answer prayer. 
His love no end or measure liYiows, 

No chan(;e can torn its course; 
Immutably the same, it flows 

From one eternal source. 

HYMN 26— 8!s, S% and 6's. 

There is no path to heav'nly bliss, 
To solid joy or lasting peace, 

But Christ th' appointed road; 
may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice, and sing, and pray, 

Till we sit down with God! 

The types and shadows of the word^ 
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord, 

The Saviour, kind and true; 
O may we still his word believe. 
And all his promises receive, 

And all his precepts do. 

Ashe above forever lives, 
And life to dying mortals gives, 

Eternal and divine; 
O may his spirit in me dwell! 
Then, savM from sin, and death and hellt 

Eternal ijtjks mine! 
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HYMN 27-4:;. M. 



31 



O HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell! 

He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm supports them well. 

To them in each distressing hoar, 

His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love and power, 

He stands engag'd to hear. 

His presence sweetens all our cares. 
And makes our burdens light; 

A word from him dispels our fears, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

Lord, we expect to suffer here^ 

Nor would we dare repine; 
Bat give us still to find thee near, 

And own us still for thine. 

fjet as enjoy and highly prize 

These tokens of thy love. 
Tin thou Shalt bid our spirits rise 

To worship thee above. 

HYMN 28— L. M, 

The food on which thy children live, 
Great Qod, is thine alone to give; 
And we, for grace received ^jgo uld raise 
A sac^ sopg of Ipve and Btee. 
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How fast, how full, how rich, how free, 
Bless'd Jeeus, thy rich treasures be! 
To the full fountain of our joys 
We gladly come for fresh supplies. 

For this we wait upon \hee. Lord; 
For this we listen to thy word; 
Descend like gentle showers of rain. 
Nor let oar souls attend in vain, 

HYMN 29— S. M, 

How charming is the place 

Where my Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of his face, 

And sheds his love abroad! 

Not. the fair palaces. 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with this. 

Where Jesus holds his court. 

Here, on the mercy seat. 
With radiant glory crowiiM, 

Our joyful eyes behold him sit. 
And smile on all around. 

To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents; 
He listens loiheir broken sigrhs. 

And gra^n^em all iheir wants* 
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MISCELLANEOUS. . 

Gi^e me, O Lord, a plac« 

Within thy blest ^bode, 
JLm^Dg the children of thy grace, 

The derraints of my God* 

HYMN 30— 7'di 

God with us! O glorious name! 
Let it shine in endless fame; 
God and man in Christ onite-r- 
O mysterious depth and height! 

God with us! Amazing love 
Brought him from his courts above; 
Now. ye saints,. his grace admire, 
Swell the sojig with holy fire. 

God with us! O wondrous grace! 
Let us see him face to facf; 
That we may Immanuel sinor. 
As we ought, our God asd King. 



83 



HYMN 31— C. M. 



Lord, all I am is known to thee; 

In Vain my soul wouldtr^* 
Vo shan thy presence, or t 

The notice of thine eye.^ 
19 
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MISC£LLAN£OUS« 3ft 

Though now unseen by outward sense^ 

Faith sees him always near, 
A guide, a glory, a defence; 

Then what have i to fear! 

HYMN 33— C. M. 
Lord, when together here we meet, 

And taste thy heavenly grace, 
Thy smiles are so divinely sweet. 

We're loathe to leave the place. 

Yet, Father, since it is thy will 

That we must part again, 
O let thy gracious presence still 

With every one remain. 

Thus let us all in Christ be one, 
Bound with the cords of love. 

Till we, around thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyous meet above; 

Where sin and sorrow from each heart 
' Shall then forever fly. 
And not one thought that we shall part 
Once intercept our joy. 

HYMN 34— L. M. 

. Father of mercies! God of love! 
Whose kind compassion still we prove, 
Our praise accept, and bless q|^here. 

Thus brought to see — anoth^^ear. 
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What shall we render to thy name, . 
Or how thy glorious praise proclaim, 
Whose constant, kind, indulgent care, 
Has brought us to — another year. 

Thy bounty, pity, patience, ioo. 
With thankful hearts, Lord, we review; 
And own weVe had a plenteous share 
To bring us to — another year. 

Our soufs, our all, we here resign; 
Make us and keep us ever thine; 
And grant that in thy love and fear 
We may begin — another year. 

Be this our sweet experience still. 
To know and do thy holy will; 
Then ^hall our souls with joy sincere. 
Bless thee for this — another year. 

Help us to walk as in thy sight, 
With glowing pleasure and delight; 
Then« whether life or death appear, 
We'll bless thee for— another year. 

Still, Lord, through life thy love display; 
And then in death*s approaching day 
We'll joyfulpart with all that's here, 
Nor wish on earth— another year. 
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HYMN 36— 7'b. 

Bright and joyful was the mora 
When to as a child Was born; 
F/om the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a child was given. 

On his shoulder he shall bear 
Power and majesty — and wear 
On his vesture and his thigh 
Names most awful — names most high. 

Wonderful in counsel he, 

Christ th' incarnatje Deity, 

Sire of apes ne'er to cease, 

King of Kings, and Prince of Peace. 

Come and worship at his feet, 
Yield to him the homage meet; 
From his manger to hi^throne. 
Homage due to God alone» 

HYMN 36— 8's, and 6's, 

Christuns, keep your armor bright, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing, 
In union strong together fight; 

Hosanna to our King! 
Come, laud and magnify his name. 

Nor let his praises cease; 
His ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all his paths are peace. 
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Wherefore shoold we feast alonel 
God invites you every one: 
All that come of free good will 
Make the banquet sweeter 8till{ 

Come, O come to mercy's door; 
Christ receiveth all the poor; 
Jesus gives a glorious share; 
To his banquet then repair. 

HYMN 38— 8's, 7's, and 4's. 
What, poor sinner, means this sadnessi 

Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy grief be turned to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears be gone: 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his blest name. 

Though ten thousand ills beset thee. 
From without and from within, 

Jesus never will forget thee; 
Only turn and follow him: 
He is faithful 

To perform his gracious word. 

HYMN 39— 8's, and 7'8. 
Sinners, hear your Lord and Saviour, 

Hear his gracious voiee to-day; 
Turn from all your vain behaviour; 

O repent, return, obey! 
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Thste fragrant flowers immortal Uoom, 

And joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

HYMN 41— RIM. 

IfkhMY not, delay not! O sinner draw near, 

The waters of life are now flowing for 

thee; 

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here, 

Redemption is purchased — salvation is 

free. 

Delay not, delay not! why longer abuse 
The love and compassion of Jesus oar 
Lordi 
A fountain is openM; how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning 
blood! 

>efay not, delay not! O sinner, to come; 
For mercy still lingers, and calls theo to- 
day; 
[er voice is not heard in the vale of the 
tomb; 
^:Ier message, unheeded, will soon pass 
away. 
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Delay not, delay not! the spirit of grace. 
Long grieved and resisted, entreats thee 
to come; 
Beware, lest in darkness thou finish thy 
race. 
And sink to the vale of eternity's gloom. 

Delay not, delay not! the hour is at hand. 
The earth shall di89olve,.and the heavens 
shall fade, 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment 
shall stand: 
What power, then, O sinner,, shall lend 
thee its aidt 



HYMN 43—S. M. 

To oar Redeenoer's gtorioos name 

Awake the sacred song; 
O may his love (immortal flame!) 

Tune every heart and tongue. 

His love, what mortal thought can reacht 
What mortal tongue display? 

Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of blis?. 

And came to earth to bleed and die! 
Was ever love like this? 
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B^eBt Lord, wbile we adoring pay 

Our hambie thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say,' 

•The Saviour died for me!' 

O may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue. 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 

And join the sacred song. 

HYMN 43— 8'8, and 7's. 

Come, dedr friends, we are all brethren, 

Bound for Canaan's happy land; 
Come, unite and walk together; 

Christ, our leader, gi?es command. 
Cease to boast of party merit, • 

Wound the cause of God no more. 
Be united by his spirit, 

Zion's peace again restore. 

Now our hand, our heart, and spirit, 

Here in fellowship we give; 
Let OS love and peace inherit. 

Show the world how Christians live. 
We'll be one in Christ our Savioor, 

Male and female, bond and free; 
Christ is all in all forever, 

In him we shall blessed be. 
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HYMN 44— CM. 

^iour! O what endless charma 
1 in the blissful sound! 
enceev'ry fear disarms, 
spreads sweet comfort round. 

irdom life, and joys divine, 
;h effusion flow, 
Ity rebels lost in sin, 
loomM to endless woe. 

highly Former of the skies 

>'d to our vile abode; 

ingrels viewed with wondering ejeSi 

iiail'd th' incarnate God. 

the depths of love divine! 
is8, a boundless store! 
avj^ur, let me call thee mine; 
not wish for more. 

alone my hope relies; 
ith thy cross I fall; 
d, my life, my sacrifice, 
>aviour and my all! 

HYMN i5-.L.M. 

my soul, ihy tribute bring" 
who gave thee power to sing: 
lim, who is all praise above, 
rce of wisdom and of level 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 45 

How vast his knowledge! how profound! 
A depth where all our thoughts are drown'd! 
The stars he numbers, and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 

Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfcld; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

Bot in redemption, — O what grace! 
Its wonders, O what thought can trace! 
Here wisdom shines forever bright: 
Praise him my soul with sweet delight! 

HYMN 46— S. M. 

Like Noah's weary dove. 

That soar'd the earth around, 
fiut not a resting place above 

The cheerless waters found. 

O cease, my wand'ring soul, 

On restless winc[ to roam; 
AH the wide world, to either pole, 

Has not for thee a home. 

Behold the Ark of God, j 

Behold the open door; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 

And rove, my sou), no more. 
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There safetliou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 

And every loDging satisfied, 
Wiih full salvaiion blest. 

And when the waves of ire 

Again the earth shall fill, 
The ark shall ride the sea of fire, 

Then rest on Zion's hill. 

HYMN 47—111. 6. 
Light of them that sit in darkness, 

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all ihe Gentiles! 
Rise with healing on thy wing: 
To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

May the heathen, now adoring 
IdoUgods of wood and stone, 

Come, and worshipping before him, 
Serve the living God alone! 
Let thy glory 

Fill the earih as floods the sea. 

Thou to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word: at thy command 

Let thy true and faithful heralds 
Spread thy name from land to land: 
Lord, be witl^ them 

Always,. to the end of time! 
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HYMN 48— 6'8, 6', and ll's. 

Comb, let ns ane^r 

Oar journey pursue, 

Roll round wi'h the year, 
And never stand still till ihe Master appear: 

His adorable will 

Let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents inoprove 
By the patience of hope and the labor of love. 

Our life is a dream; 

Our time, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay: 

The arrow is flown, 

The moment is gone, 
. The delectable year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's near. 

O that each in the day 

Of his coining may say, 

»I have fought my way through, 
I have finished the work thou didst give me 
to do! 

O that each from his Lord 

May receive the glad word, 

*Well and faithfully done, 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne!' 
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MISOELLANEOtJS. 49 

iTaio are oor fancy's airy fligkts, 

If faith be cold and dead; 
None but a living power unites 

To Christ, the li? ing head; 

'TIS faith that purifies the heart; 

'Tie faith that worfcs by \oYei 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 

And lifts the thoughts abov^. 

This faith shall etery fear control 

By its celestial power; 
With holy triumph fill the sodl 

In death's approaching hour. 

HYMN 51— L, M. 

Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! . . 

Put on thy strength! the nations shake! 
And let the world,' adoring^ see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by theex 

Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
*I am Jehovah — God alone!' 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

No more let human blood be spilt^ 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side^ 
30 
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Let Zion's time of favor eome; 
O brines the tribes of Israel home; 
Aod let oar wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fdd. 

AlmiK^ity God, thy grace proclaino 
^In ev'ry land of et'ry name! 
Let adverse powers before theo fall. 
And crown thee Savioar, Lord of all ! 

HYMN 62—11. 4. 

With songs of grateful praise 

Surround Jehovah's seat; 
The goodness of his ways 
Through all the earth repeat; 
His merey rose 
Ere time was known. 
And from his throne 
Eternal flows. 

He bids his light arise. 

And tfends his gospel forth; 
From East to West it flies, 
And fills the South and North; 
His mighty grace 
Its power imparts, 
And willing hearts 
His truth embrace. 
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Then far as isles extend, 

To the yast oceans bound. 
Let kings to Jesas bend, 
And pour their ofiTrings ro«nd; 
Arabia, raise 
The songs divine. 
And, Afric, join 
T' exalt iiis praise. 

Let India's fertile shore 

Its gifts and honors bring 
To hail the Saviourts power. 
To crown Immanuel King; 
Remotest lands 
The homage pay. 
Till all obey 
His high commands. 

HYMN 63— L. M. 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace 
That spread salvation through our racel 

Teach ns, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 
Be witness'd by each rolling son. 
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I he, who marks from day to day^ 
(xi'rous acts his Tadiant>way« 
ds the same path the Savioar trod— 
path to glory and to God. 

HYMN 54— C. M. 

SIR of all, we bow to thee, 
^ho dwells in heaven, adored; 
present still through all thy works, 
be universal Lord. 

>ver hallow'd be thy name 
J all beneath the skies; 
let thy kingdom still advance 
ill grace to glory rise. 

rateful homage let ns yield, 
^ith hearts resignM to thee; 
as in heaven thy will is done, 
n earth so let it be! 

n day to day we humbly own 
\ie hand that feeds us still; 
) us our bread, and teach to rest 
Dntented with thy will. 

sins before thee we'conTess; 
may they be forgiv'n! 
ve to others mercy show, 
^e mercy beg from heav'n. 
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Still let thy ^ce oar li^es direct, 

From evil guard oar way, 
And in temptation's fatal path] 

Permit as not to stray. 

For thine the power, the kingdom thine, 

All glory's due to thee; 
Thine from eternity they were. 

And thine shall e?er be. 

HYMN 55^C. M. 

0ns glance of thine, eternal Lord, 

Pierces all nature throogh; 
Nor heaven, nor earth, nor hell afford 

A shelter from thy view! 

The mighty whole, each smaller part, 

At once before thee lies; 
And ev'ry thought of e? 'ry heart 

Is open to thine eyes. 

Though greatly from myself conceaVd, 
Thou see'st my inward frame; 

To thee I always stand revealM 
Exactly as 1 am. 

Since therefore I can hardly bear, 

What in myself I see, 
How vile and black must I appear. 

Most holy God, to thee! 
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Bat since my Saviovr Qtands betwteiif 

Id garments dyed in blood, 
*ri8 he, instead of me, is seen 

When I approach to God. 

Thas, though a sinner, I am safe; 

He pleads before the throne 
His life and death in my behalf, 

And calls my sins his own. 

What wondrous love— what mysteries 

In this appointment shine! 
My breaches of the law are his. 

And his obedience mine. 

HYMN 56— L. M. 

The God whoj)noe to Israel spoke. 
From Sinai's top, in fire and smoksy 
In gentle strains of gospel grace 
In? ites ns now to seek his face* 

He wears no terrors on bis brow; 
He speaks in lo?e from Zion now; 
It is the Toice of Jesos* blood 
Calling poor wandVers home to God« 

The holy Moses quaked and feared. 
When Sinai's thundering Jaw he heard; 
But reigning grace, with accents mild. 
Speaks to the sinner as a child. 
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Hark! how &om Calvary it aoniids^ 
From th^ Redeemer's bleeding wosadft*- 
**Pardon and grace I freely i^f ei 
Poor sinner, lool( to me and live!*' 

HYMN 67— L. M. 

When Israel's tribes were paroh'd with tliii^ 
Forth from the rook the waters baitt. 
And ail their fatare journey throngh 
Yielded them diink and gospel too* 

In Moses' rod a type they saw 
Of his severe and fiery law; 
The smitten rock prefigor*d him 
From whose piero'd side all bleseingt 
stream. 

Bat, ah! the types were all too faint 
His sorrows Of his worth to paint; 
Slight was the stroke of Moses' rod. 
Bat he endar'd the wrath of GodU 

Their outward rock could feel no pain; 
Bat onrs was wounded, torn, and slain; 
The rock gave but a wat'ry flood, 
But Jesas poop'd forth streams of blood. 

The earth is like their wilderness— 
A land of drought and sore distress; 
Without ofie stream from pole to pole 
To satisfy a. thirsty eooU 
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Bat let the SaTioar's praise resoandf 
Jirhim refreshing streams are found; 
Which pardon, strength, and comfort givei 
And thirsty sinners drink and life. 

HYMN 68— CM, 
JiBUS has died that I might life, 

Might live to God alone; 
In him eternal life receife, 

And he in spirit one. 

SaTiour, I thank thee for the grace. 

The gift unspeakable; 
And wait with arms of faith t* embrace, 

Aad all thy love to feel. 

Gire me thyself, — from ef ery boaati 

From every wish set free; 
-Let all I am in thee be lost; 

Pat give thyself to ine. 
Thv gifts, alasl cannot sofice. 

Unless thyself be giren; 
Thy presence ^i^kes my paradise, 

And where thpa art is hieaf ei^. 

HYMN 69— C. M. 

W}Tp joy we meditate the grace 

Of btLi High Priest aboTe; 
ilia heart is made of tenderness. 

Hi* bowels melt with love. 
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Touched with a sympathy divine, 

He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 

For he has felt the same. 

He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

PoarM oat his cries and tears; 
And, in his measure, feels afresh 

What ev'ry member bears. 

Then let oar humble faith address 

His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grac^ 

In the distressing hour, 

HYMN 60— C. M. 

}oY is a fruitthat will not grow 

In nature's barren soil; 
All we can bo^ast, till Christ we know, 

Is vanity and toil. 

A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love, 
A- hope that triumphs over death, 

Give joys like those above. 

7o take a glimpse within the veil, 

To know fhat God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fail| 

Unspeakable-Divine! 
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These are the joya which satisfy 

And sanctify the mind, 
Which make the spirit mount on mgti 

And leave the world behind. 

No more, believer, mourn thy lot; 

O! thou who art the Lord's! 
Resign to those who know him sot. 

Such joys as earth aflfords. 

HYMN 61— IV. 1. 

You servants of God,^ 

Your roaster proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name; 
The name, all victorious, 

Of Jesus, extol; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules oferall. . 

Christ ruleth on high 

Almighty to save; 
And still he if nigh— 

His presence we have: 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 
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Salyation to^Hlm 

Who sits on the throoe-r 
Let all cry aloud 

And honor the Son: 
Our Saviour's praises 

The angels proclaim, 
They fall on their faces 

And worship the Lamb. 

Him let us adore, 

And give him his right; 
And glory and power 

And wisdom and might: 
All honor and blessing 

With angels tiboye, 
And thanks never ceasing 

For infinite love. 



HYMN 62— L. M. 

What thousands never knew the road! 
What thousands hate it when 'tis known! 
None but the chosen tribes of God 
Will seek or choose it for their own. 

A thousand ways in ruin end; 
One only leads to joy on high; 
By that my willing steps ascend, 
Pleased with a journey to the sky. 
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The joy that fades is not for me — 
I seek immortal joys above; 
There glory without end shall be 
EnjoyM by saints through Jesus* loYe. 



HYMN 63-.IIL 5. 

Guide me« O (hou great Messiah! 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 
' I am weak but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; 
firead of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Open, thoa, the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing waters flow; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all liiy journey through; 
Strong Deliv'rer, 

Be thoa still my strength and shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and graved destractloDy 
Land me safe on Oanaan'<6 sides 
Songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee. ' ^ - 
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HYMN 64— IIL 3, 

Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy side, a healing flood, 
Be of sin the doable cure — 
Sare from wrath and make me pare. 

Shoald my tears forever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin coald not atone; 
Thou mast sate, and thou alone; 
In ray hand no price 1 bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When 1 rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, — 
Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee! 

HYMN 65— L. M. 

Let thoughtle» thousands choose the road 
That leads the soul away from God; 
This happiness, blest Lord, be mine. 
To live and die entirely thine. 
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HYMN 67— L. M. 

Glort to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the' light; 
Keep me, O keep me,. King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

ForgWe me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere 1 sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Triumphant rise at the last day. 

HYMN 68-S. M. 

1 LOTB thy kingdom. Lord, 

The house of thine abode. 
The church our blest Redeemer sav'd 

With his own precious blood. 

Beyond my highest joy 

1 prize her beav'nly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 

Her hymns of love and praise. 

Jesus, thou Friend Divine, 

Oar Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 

2Shall great ddiv'rance bring. 
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Sare as thy trath shall last. 

To Zion shall be griven 
The brightest glories earth can yield,- 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 

HYMN 69—0. M. 

Thou art my Shepherd, glorious God! 

Thy little flock behold. 
And gQide us by thy staff and rod^ 

The children of thy fold. 

We praise thy t^me that we i^ere bf otlgbt 

To this delightful place, 
Where we are watched, and warned, and 
taught,- 

Tbe children of thy grace. 

May all our friends, thy servants heroy 

Meet with us all aboye. 
And we and they in heaven appear, 

The children of thy love! 

HYMN 70-.L. M. 

Happt the saints Whose lot is cast 
Where oft is he^rd the gospcd sooad} 

The word is pleasant to their taste, 
A healing balm for every wounds 
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With joy they bastan to the place 
Where they their SaTiour oft have met; 

And while they feast upon hie grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget* 

This faTofd lot, my friends, is ours; 

May we the privilege improve, 
And find these conseerated hours 

Sweet earaeets of the joys abore* 

HYMN 71— L, M. 

Comb, Christian brethren, ere we party 
Join every voice and every heart; 
One solemn hymn to God we raise, 
One final song of gratefal praise. 
Christians, we here may meet no more; 
But there is yet a happier 8hore; 
And there, releabed from toil and pain. 
Dear brethren we shall meet again. 

HYMN 72— L. M. 

Lord, now we part in iby blest name, 
In which we here together came; 
Grant us our few remaining daySy 
To work thy will and spread thy praise. 
Teach us, in life and death, to bless 
Tnee, Lord, our strength and righteousness,* 
And grant us all to meet above. 
Where we shall better sing thy love! 
21 
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HYMN 73-^; M. 

In all my ways, O God! 

I would acknowledge ihee; 
And seek to keep my heart and house 

Fiom all poHutfon free. 

Where'er 1 have a tent, 

An altar will i raise; 
And thither my oblations bring 

Of humble prayer and praise. 

Could I my wish obtain, 

My household, Lord, should b» 

Devoted to thyself alone, 
A nursery for thee. 

HYMN 74— L. M. 

Father of all, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peace; 
From thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are still sustained. 
To God, most worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic altars raised; 
Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 
To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night, present its vows; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace. 
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HYMN 75— C. M. 

Thou art the Way — to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 

Most seek him, Lord, by thee. 

Thoa art the Truth — thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conq^ring arm; 
And those who pat th^r trust in thee. 

Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;' 

Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

HYMN 76— C. M. 

Dear brethren, come, draw near to God 

With songs of sacred praise; 
For he is good, immensely good. 

And just are all his ways. 

All nature owns his guardian care; 

In him we Utc and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 

The wonders of his lo?e. 
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He gare hit Son, kxe (mlf Sod, 

To ransom rebel worms; 
»Tis here he makes his goodnes? knew* 

In its diviner forms. 

HYMN 77— L. M. 

Jesus my all to heaven is gone. 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I sec, and Til parsne 
The narrow way till him I view; 

The way the Hdy Prophets went, 
The road that leads from baim*me«l. 
The King's highway of holinese— 
I'll go for all his paths are peace. 

This is the way I long have sought. 
And raoam'd because I found it not; 
My grief and burden long had been. 
That 1 had not been saved from ain. 

The more I strove against its power, 
1 felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
»«Come hither, soul— I am the way. 

Then glad I came to him, blest Lambl 
And made confession of his name; 
Myself alone had 1 to give; 
Nothing but love did 1 receive. 
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Now will I ten to sinners roond 
What a dear SaTionr I have foond; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And saj, Behold the way to God! 

HYMN 78— C. M. 

Tht way, O Lord, ia in the sea; 

Thy paths I cannot trace. 
Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of thy nnboanded grace. 

*Ti8 but in part I know thy will; 

I bless thee for the sight: 
When will thy Iotc the rest rfveal 

In glory's clearer lightl 
With raptare shall I then snnrey 

Thy providence and grace; 
And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 79— CM. 

Whin all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soal snrveye, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thonghts had leam'd 

To form themselves in prayer. 
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Ummmbered comforts on my seal 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 

From whence those comforts flowed. 

When in the slippery paths of yoath 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 

And led me up to man. 

Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 

Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise; 
For, O eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise! 



HYMN 80— 112ih 

My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide, 
Thy sweet instructions I will bear; 

The words that from thy lips proceed, 
O how divinely sweet they are! 

Thee, my. great Prophet, I would love, 

And imitate the bless'd above. 
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My great High Priest, whose precioas blood 
Did once atone upon the cross; 

Who now dost intercede with God, 

And plead the friendless sinner^s cause; 

In thee I trust, thee 1 would love, 

And imitate the blest above. 

My King enpreme, to thee I bow, 

A willing subject at thy feet; 
AH other lords 1 disavow, 

And to thy (ifovernment sobmlt. 
My Saviour Kino: this heart would love« 
And imitate the blest above. 

HYMN 8i— L. M^ 

Jesus, the spring of joys divine. 
Whence all our hopes and comforts flo^^; 
Jesus, no other name but thine 
Can save us from eternal woe. 

In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewildered in a dubious road. 

No other name will heaven approve; 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordained by Everlasting Love, 
To the bright realms of endless day. 



D#Sd by Google 



7i MI8GBLLANEO0S. 

Here letx>iir eonetant feet tbide. 
Nor from the heavenly path depart; 
O let thy Sphit, graeious Guide^ 
Direet our stepa and cheer our hetrt! 

Safe lead ob through this world of nightt 
And bring ns to the blis^fnl plains*— 
The region of onclonded light, 
Where perfect joy forever reigns. 

HYMN 8i— L. M. 

O Loye« beyond conception grdat. 
That formed the vast, stupendona plan« 
Where all divine perfections meet 
To reconcile rebel lioua man. 

There wisdom ahinee in folleet blaze. 
And jostice all her right maintains-^ 
Astonished angels stoop to gase. 
While mercy o'er the gnilty reigns. 

Yes, mercy reigns, and jostice too; 
In Christ, they both harmonioas meet; 
He paid to justice all her due, 
And now he fills the mercy seat. 

HYMN S3— L. M. 

God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels kno^vn; 
*Tis here his richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lipes. 
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Fkre sinners of an homble frame 
May tafte his grace and learn his name; 
*Tis writ in characters of blood, 
Severely jost, immensely good. 

Here Jesas, in ten thousand wajrs. 
His sool-atiracting charms displays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting strains. 

May this blest volome e^er lie 
Close to my heart and near my eye. 
Till life's last hoor my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage! 

HYMN 84-a M. 

Lo( Wisdom stands with smiling faoei 

And courts ns to her arms; 
Who can resist the wondrous grace. 

And slight her powerfol charmsl 

She, genVoos, holds oot to onr sight, 

Riches which shall endure; 
Nor sparkling rubies half so bright. 

Nor finest gold so pare. 

Eternal pleasures |i!l her train. 

Pleasures that never cloy; 
Come, drhik of bliss nnmixM with pain, 

And taste celestial joy. 
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Immortal crowns she now displays, 

And thrones beyond the skies; 
Accept her blessings while she stay?. 

And seize the glorioas prize. 

HYMN 85— C. M. 

Ho! ye that thirst, a living fount 

For you is opened wide — 
The foam that gashM from Calvary's mount 

From our Redeemer's side« 

Come, seek salvation through the blood 

So freely poured for you; 
O leave the broad and downward road 

That leads to endless woe. 

Come, ye who long in vain have sought 

True happiness to find;^ 
In all the joys of earth there's naught 

Can fill th* immortal mind. 

Come, and partake the blessed feast 
That Christ for you has spread; 

Not all the treasures of the east 
Can buy this living bread. 

Come, join the humble happy, band, 

That sing redemption's lay; 
With them, united heart and hand« 

Pursue the heavenly way. 
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" HYMN 86— CM. 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands my z^aT, 

And an immortal crown. 

'Tia God's all animating voice 

That calls thee from on high; 
'Tib his own hand presents the prize 

To thine aspiring eye. 

A clood of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

Blest Savioar, introduced by thee, 

Have we our race begun; 
And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 

We'll lay our honors down. ~ 

HYMN 87— C. M. 

Mt God, my portion, and my love. 

My everlasting all; 
I've none but thee in heaven above. 

Or on this earthly ball. 

How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 

If once compared to thee! 
Or what's my safety or my health, 

Or all my friends to me! 
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Were I possestor of the earth, 

And (nlled the stars my own. 
Without thy graces and thyself, 

1 were a wretch undone. 

HYMN 88—L. M. 

By faith in Christ I walk with God, 
With heaven, my joarney's end, in yiew« 
Supported by his staff and rod, 
My road is safe and pleasant too. 

I travel througrh a desert wide, '• 
Where many round me blindly stray; 
But he vouchsafes to be my guide. 
And keeps rae in the narrow way. 

Though snares Jind dangers throng my path« 
And earth and hell my course wiUistand, 
1 triumph over all by faith, 
Guarded by his almighty hand. 

The wilderness affords no food. 
But God for my support prepares; 
Provides me ev'ry needful good, 
And frees my soul from wants and cares. 

With him sweet converse I maintain; 
Great as be is, I dare be free; 
I tell him all my ^ief and pain, 
And he reveals his love to me. 
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Some cordial from his word he briogs 
Whene'er my feeble spirit faints; 
At once my sonl re vires and sinRS, 
And yields no more to sad complaints. 

I pity all the worldling's talk 

Of pleasures that will qnicklj end; 

Be thie my choice, O God, to walk 

With thee, my guide, my guard, my friend. 

HYMNSS— C.M. 

Didst thoa, liord Jesas, suffer shame. 

And bear the cross for me! 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 

Or thy disciple bel 

Forbid it. Lord, that^ should dread 

To suffer shame or loss; 
O let me in thy footsteps tread. 

And glory in thy cross. 

Inspire my soul with love di?ine, 

And holy courage bold; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine, 

Nor loTe nor zeal grow cold. 

Say to my sonl, Why doat thou fear 

The face of feeble clay? 
Behold thy Saviour ever near. 

Will guide thee in the way. 
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how my soul would rise and run 
At this transporting word; 
or any painful sufferings shan 
To follow thee, my Lord. 

et sinful men reproach, defame* 
And call me what they will, 

f I may glorify thy name, 
And be thy servant still. 

HYMN 90— 7'8. 

Iappiness, thou lovely name, 
Yhere's thy seat? O tell me where? 
jearning, pleasure, wealth, and fame, 
Lll cry out, *lt is not there.' 

«lot the wisdom of the wise 
/an inform us where it lies; 
if or the grandeur of the great 
'an the bliss I seek create. 

Object of my soul's desire, 
Bsas crucified for me! 
\\ my happiness lies there, 
nly to be found in thee. 

hee to praise, and thee to know, 
onstitute our bliss below; 
hee to see, and thee to love, 
onstitute our bliss above. 
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Lord, it is not life to live, 
If thy presence thoa deny; 
Lord, if thou thy presence give, 
*Tis no longer death to die. 

Source and girer of repose, 
Singly from thy smile it flows; 
Peace and happiness are thine; 
Mine they are, if thou art mine. 

HYMN 91-.C. M. 

Grkat God, where'er we pitch our tent. 

Let us an altar raise; 
And there wiih humble frame present 

Our sacrifice of praise. 

To thee we give our health and strength, 
While health and strength shall last; 

For future mercies humbly trust, 
Nor e'er forget the past. 

HYMN 92— C. M. 
Come, let us join with one accord, 

In hymns around the throne; 
This is the day our risen Lord 

Hath made and called his own. 

This is the day which God has bless'dy 

The brightest of the seven, 
Type of the everlasting rest 

The saints enjoy in heaven. 
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Then let as in his name siDg on. 

And hasten to tha« day, 
When our Redeemer shall come downi 

And shadows pass away. 

Not one, but all oar days helaw. 
Our hearts his pndse employ; 

And in our Lord reioicing go 
To hfs eternal joy* 

HYMN «3— O. M. 

Again the Lord of light and life 

Awakes the kiodling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
. And pours increasing day. 

what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom! 

O what a Sun which rose this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 

nrhin Hav Ha orrntpfiil hnmairA nniH. 
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HYMN 94— 8'8, 8's, and 6>, 

9<CR Father, whose eternal sway 
The bright angelic hosts obey, 

O lend a pitying ear; 
When on thy awfal name we call, 
^nd at |hy feet sabmissire fall, 

O condescend to hear! 

Par may thy glorious reign extend. 
May rebels to thy sceptre bend. 

And yield to 80T*feign Iotc: 
May we take pleasore to fulfil 
The aaered dictates of thy will, 

Aa angeU do above. 

From thy kind band each temporal good. 
Our raiment and oaf daily food. 

In rich abundance come: 
Lord, gi^e us »tiil a fresh supply; 
If t^^^ withhold thy hand we die, 
JH^ hasten to the tomb. 

Pardon our sins, O God, that rise 
And call for vengeance from the skies; 

And, while we are forgiven, 
Grant that revenge may never rest. 
Nor malice harbor in that breast 

That feels the lo^e of heaven. 
22 
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O for the great Messiah's sake. 

Accept onr humble lay; 
With glory let his name be crownM 

Through heaven's eternal day! 



HYMN 97— L. M. 

Lord, am 1 thine — entirely tbine? 
Purchased and saved by blood di? inet 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me* 

Thee my new Master now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all; 
Lord, let me live and die in thee; 
Be thine through all eternity, 



HYMN 98— L. M. 

The Lord, who rules the world's affairs, 
For me a welLspread board prepares; 
My grateful thanks to him shall rise; 
He knows my wants: those wants supplies. 

And shall I grudge to give his poor 
A mite from all my plenteous store! 
No, Lord, the friends of thine and thee 
Shall always find a friend in me. 
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HYMN 99— CM. 
To thee let my first oflf 'rings rise, 

When sun creates the day. 
Swift as his glad'ning influence flies, 

And spotless as his ray. 

This day thy fav'ring hand be nigh, 

So oft vouchsafed before; 
Still may it lead, protect, supply. 

And I that hand adore. 

If bliss thy pro? idence impart, 
For which, resign'd, I pray; 

Give me to feel the gratetul hearty 
And thus thy love repay. 

Affliction should thy love intend. 

As vice or folly's cure, 
Patient to gain that glorious end. 

May I the means endure! 

Be thiR, and eyery future day, 

Siill wiser than the past; 
And, when 1 all my life survey. 

May grace sustain at last. 

HYMN 100— S. M. 

Thk man is ever blesS 

Who shuns the sinner's ways. 
Amidst their counsels never stands, 

Nor takes the scorner's place. 
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Bat makes the law of God 

His stadj and delight, 
Throoghoot the labors of the day, 

And watches of the oight. 

He like a tree shall thri?e, • 

With waters near the root; 
Fresh as the leaf his name shall live; 

His works are heay'nly fruit. 

Not so the ungodly men; 

They no such blessings find; 
Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff 

Before the driving wind. 

How will they bear to stand 

Before the judgment seat. 
Where all the saints at Christ's right hand 

Id Coll assembly meetl 

He knows and lie approyes 

The way the righteous go; 
Bat sinners and their works shall meet 

A dreadful overthrow. " 



HYMN lOl^C. M. 

Lord of my life, O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 

And fills the circling hours. 
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Preferred by thine almighty arm, 
I passed the shades of night, 

Serene and safe from erery harm, 
And see returning light. 

O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend; 
From et ery danger, every snare. 

My heedless steps defend. 

Smile on my minntes as they roll. 

And goide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 

With gratitude and praise. 

HYMN 102— L. M. 

Great God, to thee my ^vening song 
With humble gratitude I raise; 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue. 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

May days unclouded, as they pass, 
And every gentle rolling hour. 
Be monuments of wondrous grace. 
And witness to thy love and power. 

And yet this thoughtless wretched heart, 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
UnffratefuT, can from thee depart. 
And, Ibnd of trifles, vainly rore. 
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Seal my forf iv^HMs in the blood 
Of Jesas; hit dear name alone 
1 plead for pardon, graoiooB God, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

Let this blest hope mine eyelids clo 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may 1 repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name 

HYMN 103—0. M. 

Wire thee, great God, the stores of 
And stores of darkness lie; 

Thoa form'st the sable robe of nigh 
And spread'st it roond the sky. 

And when with welcome s^jimbers ] 

We close our weary eyeli, 
Thy power, unseen, secures our res 

And makes as joyous rise. 

Numbers last night, great God, hay 

Their long eternal doom: 
And- lost the joys of morning light 

In death's tremendous gloom. 

Namberson restless beds still lie, 
And still their woes bewail; 

While we, by thy kind hand upraised, 
A thousand pleaeures feel. 
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» thee, great God, in thankliil tongs 
Oar morning thoughts arise; 
ropitioQS in thy Son, accept 
The willing sacrifice. 

HYMN 101— 0. M. 

ow from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of lote arise; 
BBist as, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

inotes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day; 
innies came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

sw timci new favor, and new joye, 
Do a new song require; 
U we shall praise thee as we would. 
Accept oar heart's desire. 

ird of our days, whose hand hath set 
New time upon the score; 
lee may we praifie for all our Uqae, 
When time shall be no more. 

HYMN 105— C. M. 
. AM icy chains that bound the earth 
Are now dissolved and gone; 
faked by the son, the blooming epriay 
Puts its new livery on. 
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Teeming with life, th' ad? ancing bud 

Protracts tke falliDg day; 
Grand light of hesTen! he aeems to wish 

To make a longer atay. 

In clouds of gold behind him set, 

Beyond the West he flies; 
Short is his nightly eoerse, and soon 

He gilds the eastern skies. 

My sonly in erery seene admire 

The wisdom and the power; 
Behold thy God in e?ery plant, 

In every opening flower. 

Yet in his word, the word of grace. 

He wro|e his fairer name; 
The wonders of redeeming lo? e 

My noblest songs shall claim. 

With warmest beams, thou God of grace, 

Shine on this heart of mine; 
Tnm thou my winter into spring, 

And bd the glory thine! 

HYMN 106— CM. 

To praise the ever boonteoas Lord, 
My soul, wake all thy powers; 

He calls, and at his voice come forth 
The smUing harvest hoars. 
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His comiMt wUh «arth lie ktapft; 

My tongae, his foodness stag; 
Smmer and winter know their Ufne, 

His harvest crowns Ibe sprtoff. 

Well pleased, the toiliag swaina behold 

The waving yellow crop; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 

And sow again in hope. 

Thas teach me, gracious God, ta sew 

The seeds of righteousnessi 
Smile on my sool, and with tuy beams 

The ripening harvest bless. 

Then, in the last great harvest, I 

Shall reap a glorious crop; 
The harvest shall by far exceed 

What 1 have sown in hope. 

HYMN 107— L. M. 

ETBRN4L Source of every joy! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee Sov*reiga of ths year. 

Wide as the wheels of nature iM 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole! 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
Aad darkness when to veil the skies. 
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Yet, like an idle tele we pass 

The swift re?olf ing year. 
And stad J artfiil ways t' increase 

The speed of its career* 

Arrest, O Lord, mj wand'ring heart. 

Its mat concerns to see, 
That I maj aet the Christian part, 

And gif e the year to thee* 

So shall their coarse more grateful roll. 

If fatare Tears arise; 
Or this shall hear my waiting sool 

To joys beyond the skies. 

HYMN 109— L. M. 

Mt helper, God, I bless his name: 
The same his power, his grace the same: 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand* 
Supported by his guardian hand; 
And see, when I sartey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise* 

Thus fhr his arm has led me on; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And while 1 tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 
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My grateful soul on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one skcred pillar more; 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

HYMN 110— L. M* 

Tht presence, ererlasting God, 
Wide o*er all nature spreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In eyery place thy children keep. 

While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustafn; 
When absent, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care* 

To thee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy feet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine* 

Give us, in thy beloved house. 
Again to pay our thankful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

HYMN 111— L. M. 
Happy the city, where their eons. 
Like pillars round a palace set; 
And daughters, bright as polished stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the stale. 
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Happy the coontrjr, where the sheep^ 
Cattle, and eoro, have large increase; 
Where men secorely work or sleep. 
Nor sons of plunder break the peace* 

Happy the nation thus endowed; 
Bat most divinely blest are those 
On whom the ait-snfficient God 
Himself with all his grace bestows. 

HYMN IIS—S. M. 

How varioas and how new 
Are thy coirapassions, Lord! 

Each morning shall thy mercies shoWf 
Each night thy truth record. 

Thy goodness, like the son, 
Dawned on oar early days, 

Ere infant reason had began 
To form oar lips to praise. 

Each object we beheld 

Gave pleasure to our eyes; 
And nature all our senses held 

In bands of sweet surprise. 

But pleasures more refined 

Awaited that blessM day. 
When light arose upon our mind 

And chased oar sins away. 
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How new tby mercies, then! 

How tov'reign and how free! 
Oar soaU that bad been dead in 8in» 

Were made alive lo thee. 

HYMN 113—8. M. 

Lord, we expect a day 
Still brighter far than this. 

When death shall bear oar souls away 
To realms of light and bliss. 

There rapt*roas scenes ef joy 
Shall barst upon oar sight; 

And every pain, and tear, and sigh, 
Be drawned in endless night. 

Beneath thy balmy wing, 

O Sun of Bighteoosness! 
Oar happy souls shall sit and sing 

The wonders of thy grace. 

Nor shall that radiant day. 

So joy folly begun. 
In evening shadows die away 

Beneath the setting sun. 

How f arioas and how new 
Are thy compassions. Lord! 
ternity thy love shall show, 
And all thy troth record. 
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HYMN 114— S. M. 

This world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh; 

'Tie not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years; 

And all thai life is love. 

There It a death whose pang 

Oatlaste the fleeting breath; 
O what eternal horrors hang 

Aroand that awful death! 

Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun, 

Lest we be driven from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

HYMN 115— L. M. 
HosANNA to the Church's Head, 
"Who suffered in our room and stead! 
He was immersed in Jordan's flood. 
And then immersed in sweat and blood! 

Behold the grave where Jesus lay 
Before he shed his precious blood! 
How plain he marked the humble way 
To sinners through the mystic flood! 
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Camef ye redeenred of the Lohl, 
Come, and obey his gacred word; 
He died, and rose ag^ain for yoo; 
What mofe«otild the Redeemer dof 
We to this place are come to show 
What we to boundless mercy owe; 
The Savioar^s footsteps to explore. 
And tread the path he trod before. 

HYMN n6-.0. M. 
ftrrtJRN, Cf wanderer — now retam^ 

And seek thy father's facef 
Those new desires, which in thee hnttu 

Were kindled by his grace. 

ftetnm, O wanderer-*.now returnf 

He hears thy humble sigh: 
He sees thy softened spirit motirti, 

When no one else is nigh* 

Retorn, O waitderer-^now retnnvf 

Thy Savioor bids thee H?e; 
60 to bis feet—and grateful learn 

How freely he'll forgire. 

Ketam, O wahderer— naw mtnnl! 

And wipe the falling tear: 
Thy Father calls—no longer nmuriil 

'Tis lore inTites thee near* 
33 
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HYMN 117—0. M, 

Join all the glorious name^ 

Of'wisdom, loTe^ami power^ 

That e?er mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore; 
All are too mean to speak his worth , 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

Great Prophet of my God! 

My tongue would bless thy name; 

By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of stns forgty'n. 
Of hell tubdtt'd, and peace witb hea?'D« 

Jesus, my great High Prieat, 

Offer'd his blood and died; 

My guilty conseience seeks 

No sacrince besides. 
His powerful blood did once atone* 
And now it pleads' before the throne* 

My dear and mighty Lord, 
My Conq*ror, and my King; 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace I sing. 
Thine is the power: behold 1 sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 
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HYMN llt-L. M. 

OT all the nobles of the earth, 
Tho boast the honors of iheir birth, 
uch real dignity can claim, 
8 those who bear the Christian name. 

o them the privilege is giv'n 
o be the sons and heirs of heav'n; 
3n8 of the God who reigns on high, 
nd heirs of joy beyond the sky, 

n them, a happy, chosen race, 
heir Father pours his richest grace: 
o them his counsels he imparts, 
nd stamps his image on their hearts. 

heir daily wants his hands supply, 
heir steps he guards with watchful eye: 
eads them from earth to heay'n above, ' 
nd crowns them with eternal love. 

I've the honor, Lord, to be 
oe of this num'rous family, 
D me the gracious sift bestow 
3 call thee Abba, Father, too. 

) may my conduct ever prove 
y filial piety and love; 
Whilst all my brethren clearly trace 
leir Father's likeness in my face. 
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HYMN llt^-L. M. 

O Lord! when faith with fixed eyes 
Beholds (h j wond^roas sacrifice. 
Lore rises to an ardent flame. 
'And we all other hope disclainu 

With cold afifections who can see 
The thorns, the scourge^ the nails, the tissi 
The flowing tears, and crimson sweat, 
The bleeding hands, and head, and feeiT 

Jesus, what millions of our race 
HaTC been the triamphs of thy grace! 
And milttODB more to thee shall fly. 
And on thy sacrifice rely. 

The sorrow, shame, and death were thine. 
And all the stores of wrath divine! 
Ours are the pardon, life, and bliss: 
What loTe can be compared to thisi 

HYMN 120-L. M. 

Immortal God, on thee we call, 
The great original of all! 
Throagh thee we are, to thee we tend, 
Our sure support, our glorious end. 

We praise that wise mysterious grsee^ 
That pitied our revolted race. 
And Jesus, our great cov'nant head. 
The Captain of Salvation made. 
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Who for our Aiiis would satisfy; 
His death was therefore fixM of oldf 
Aod in thy word of tiuth foretold* 

A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy Thee; 
And while this theme employs our tongaeSf 
All heaf*n unites its sweetest songs. 

HYMN 131— C. M, 

Hkab what the ?oiee from faeaVn proeUkM» 

For all the pioos d«ad; 
Sweet is the savor ef their names, 

Aod soft their sleeping bed. 

They die in Jssus, that are blBsa'd; 

How kind their slumbers are! 
From sufferings aod from sin raleasM« 

And free'd from e?'ry snare* 

Far from this world of toil and strife. 
They're present with the Lord; 

The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

HYMN 122— L. M. 

"*Tis finished," |he Redeemer eries; 
Then lowly bows his fainting head; 
And soon th' expiring sacrifice 
Sinks to the regions of the dead. 



Dighl^ed by Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



MISCELLANEOUS. 103 

Through all sneoeeding ages he 
The same hath been — the same shall be; 
Immortai radiance gilds hie head, 
While stars and suns wax old and fade. 

The same his power his flock to gnard, 
The same his hoanty to reward. 
The same his faithfulness and love 
To saints on earth and saints above* 

Let nature change, and sink, and die, 
Jesus shall raise his chosen high, 
And fix them near his heavenly throne. 
In glory changeless as his own. 

HYMN 124-L. M. 

Now to the Lord that made us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid ^low, 
And strains of n(^ler praise above. 

'Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sine, 
And waehM us in his richest blood; 
'Tis he that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

To Jesus, our atoning Priest, ' 

To Jesns, our exulted King, 
Be everlasting power confessM, 
And ev'ry tongue his glory sing* 
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Load halltilBJaht to tIfB L9m%, 
From all below and all above; 
In lofty songs exalt his name, 
In songs as lasting as his love. 

HYMN 126-.C, M. 

What hafa I in this barren laadl 

M J Jesus is not here; 
Mine^yes will ne'er be idlest wntiji 

My Jesas shall appear. 

My Jesas is gone up to heaven 

To fix a place for me; 
For 'tis his will that where he is 

His followers phoald be. 

Canaan I view from Pisgah^s top; 

Of Canaan's grapes I taste; 
My Lord who sendjB them to me heiiOj 

Will send for me at last. 

I have a God that cfaangeth not; 

Why shoald 1 be perplex'dt 
My Ood, who,own^ me in this world, 

Will own me in the next. 

My dearest frieads, they dwell abofitf 

Them will I go to see; 
Aad all. my friends in Christ below 

yrill foen j^ome after bijb* 
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HYMN 197— CM, 

How happy aire the souls abore, 

From sin and sorrow free! 
"With Jesas they are now at rest. 

And all his glory, see! 

"Worthy the Lamb!" aloud they cry, 
"That brought us here to God:" 

Id ceaseless hymns of praise they 'shoot 
The Tirtue of his blood. 

Sweet ^atitude inspires their songs, 

Ambitious to proclaim, 
Before the Father's awful throiie« 

The honors of the Lamb. 

With wond'ring joy they recollect 
Their fears and dangers past; 

And bless the wisdom, power and Io?e« 
Which brought them safe at last. 

Lord, let the merits of thy death 

To me be likewise giv'n; 
And I with them will shout thy praise 

Eternally in heaven. 

HYMN 128— L. M. 

'TwiKT Jesus and the chosen race 
Subsists a bond of soT*reign graeOy 
That hell, with its infernal train. 
Shall ne'er dissoWe or rend in twrnin* 
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Hail, sacred libioiH firm and stronff! 
How great the grace! how sweet the tong! 
That worms of earth should ef er be |J 

Odc with incarnate Deity. 



One in the tomb — one when he i 
One when he triumphM o'er his foes — 
One when in heav'n he took his seat, 
While seraphs sang all hell's defeat. 

This sacred tie forbids their fears, 
For all he is, or has^ is tlieirs; 
With him, their head, they stand or fall. 
Their life, their surety, and their all. 

HYMN 129—L. M. 

Join, all who love the Saviour's name, 
To sing his eyerlasting fame; 
Great God, prepare each heart and Toiee, 
In him forcTsr to rejoice. 

Of him what wond'rous things are tdd! 
In him what glories I behold! 
For him I gladly all things leave; 
To him, my soul, forever cleave! 

In him my treasure's all contain'd; 
In him my feeble soul's sustain'd; 
From him what favors I receive! 
Through him I shall forever live! 
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With him I d9x\f lo¥a lo wtflkr 
OCiiin my soul delights to taU^ 
On him I cwi my ev'ry 0Wr#; 
Like him one day I shall appeBr« 

BlesA Mm, my 9oul, from day to day; 
Trust him to lead thee on thy ways 
Give him thy poor, w#ak, siafol licartj 
With bimj 0! iw#r, never part. 

Take him, forstreB|rth and righteoiMnest; 
Make him ihy lefoge in distreaa; 
Love him above ail earthly Joy, 
And him in every thing employ. 

Praise him in cheerful grateful eongs; 
To him your highest praise belongs! 
Bless him who doth your heaven prepaM« 
And whom youMl praise forever there. 

HYMN lao— L. M. 

SeMT'EioBTKovs souls-ou wofki rely. 
And boast their mpral dignity; 
But when I lisp a song of praise, 
Grace is the note my soul 8haU raise. 

'Tvras grace thatquiekenM mewhendeadf 
And grace my sonl to Jesas led; 



Grace bfings me pardon for my sin; 
-'Tis grace snbdaes my lusts wHhiD. 
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'Tl8[j[rae6 thatsw^eteDS eTVy efoBiH, 
Tie grace supports in et'ry loss; 
In Jesus' grace my soul is string; 
Grace is my hope, and Christ my song. 

'Tie grace defends when danger's neaty 
By grace alone I persevere; 
'Tis grace constrains my sool to love, 
And grace is all they sing above. 

Thns 'tis alone of grace I boast, 
And 'tis alone in grace 1 trust; 
For all that's past, grace is my theme; 
For what's to come, 'tis all the same. 

Through endless yea^s of grace I'll sing, 
Adore and bless my heavenly King; 
I'Jl cast my erowh before his throne^ 
And celebrate his grace alone* 

HYMN 131-.C. M. 

Attehi>, ye children of our God; 

Ye heirs of glory, hear: 
For accents, so divine as these, 

Might charm thie dkillest ear, 

Baptiz'd into your Saviour's deaths 

Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord you live atleWt 
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There by his Father's side he sitSy 

EnthronM di?inely fair; 
Yet owns himself your brother stilJ, 

And yoar forerunner there. 

Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 
On wings of faith and love; 

Above your choicest treasure lies. 
And be your hearts above. 

Bnt earth and sin will drag us down 

When we attempt to fly; 
Lord, send thy strong attractive power 

To raise and fix us high. 

HYMN 132--C. M. 

Rbjoici, believers, in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause his own; 

The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

Though many ibes beset your joad. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 

Beyond the reach sC harm. 

Weak as yon are, you shall not fuot, 

Or, fainting, shall not die; 
Jesos, the strength of ev'ry saint. 

Will aid yon from on high. 
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As 8arel}r as he overcame, 

And triamphM once for yon; 
So sorely jon that love his name 

Shall triamph in him too. 

HYMN 133—0. M. 

Yb wretched, hungry, starving poor, 

Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bonnteoas store 

For ev'ry humble guest. 

See Jesus stands with open arms; 

He calls, he bids you come; - 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 

But see, there yet is room — 

Room in theSatlour's bleeding heart: 

There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart 

That trembles at his feet. 

O! come, and with his children taste 

The blessings of his love; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 

Of nobler joys aboiM. 

There, with united heart and voice, 

Before th* eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 

In eestacies unknown. 
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And yet ten thoasand thonsand mor6' 

Are welcome Btili to come. 
Ye longing sonls, the grace adorer 

Approach — there yet is room. 

HYMN 134— L. M. 

Comb iftf ye bleated of th$^ Lordi 
Ye that believe his holy word; 
Come and receive hia heavenly breads 
The food with wbith hia sainta are fed. 
Your Saviour^B boundless goodness proT«« 
And feast on his redeeming love; 
Come, all ye happy sods that thirsty 
The last is welcome as the first. 

Come to his table, and recei? e 
WhalB*fr a pM'ning God can giref 
His lo?e through ev'ry ag» endarea; 
His promise and himaell are yonrH 

HYMN 1^— L. M. 

. Jb»«8 is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him nO<^ 
And carnal objects court our eyes 
To thtust our Savidlftr firom our thought 

He knows what wand'ring hesrtt w« bkt'ei 
Apt to forget his lovely flice; 
And t6 refresh our minds he gaire 
These kind memoiitlls df his frace% 
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The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dj^ing blood; 
We on thy rich provision feed, 
We taste tbe wine and bless oar God. 

' Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth grow less in oar ertteeoi; 
Christ and hia love fill ev'ry thought, 
And faith and hope be fizM on him. 

While be is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare for us a place; 
That we may dwell in hea? 'nly light. 
And li?e forever near his face. 

Our eyes look upwards to the hills, 
Whence our returning Lord shall come; 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels 
To fetch our longing spirits home. 

HYMN 136— P. M. 

Jesus, once for sinners slain. 
From the dead, was raisM agaiii! 
And in heav'n is now sat down 
With his Father on his throne. 

There he reigns a King supreme; 
We shall also reign with him; 
Feeble souls, be not dismayed; 
Trast in his almighty aid. 
24 
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H« hath made an end of sin, 

And his blood has washM us clean: 

fear not; he is ever near; 

Mow, e'^n now, he's with us here. 

Thas a8sem)>ling, we, by faith, 
Till he come, show forth his deat^; 
Of his ^sh this loaf's the sign. 
And we view his blood in wine. 

Saints on earth, with saints abofei 
Celebrate his dying love; 
And let ev^ry ransojuM soul 
Sonnd his praise from pole to pol^^ 

pyMN 137— C. My 

HosANNA, with a cheerful sound, 
To God's upholding hand! 

Ten thousand snares attend us rop)[^d. 
And yet secure we stand. 

That was a most amazing power 
That rais'd us with a word; 

And eT'ry day and ev'ry hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 

The OT'oing re^ts our iBvreary head. 
And angels guard the room; 

^e wake, and we admire the bed 
fhat was. not made our tomb. 
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The rising morning can't assure 

That we shall end the day; 
For death stands ready at the door 

To take our lives away. 

Oar breath is forfeited by tin, 

To God's avenging law; 
We own thy grace immortal King, . 

In ev'ry breath we draw. 

God is onr San, whose daily light 

Oar joy and safety brings; 
Oar feeble flesh lies safe at night 

Beneath his shady wings. . 

HYMN 138— C. M. 

Gbe^t God, the nations of the earth 

Are by breation thine; 
And in thy works, by ail beheld, 

Thy radiant^loiies shine. 

Bnt, Lord, thy greater love hath sent 

Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unyeiling what rich stores of grace 

Are treasured in thy mind. 

Lord, when shall these glad tidings sprei^ 

The spacious earth arouad, 
rill ev'ry tribe and ev'ry soul 

^hall hear the joyful sonnd? 
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O! when shall Afric's sable sons 

Enjoy the beav'nly word, 
And yassals long enslav'd become 

The freemen of the Lord? 

When shall th' nntatorM heathen tribes, 

A dark bewilder'd race, 
Sit down at our Immanaers feet. 

And learn and see his grace? 

Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love; 
Soften the tiger to a lamb, 

The valtore to a do?e! 

Smile, Lord, on ev'ry eflfort made 
To spread the gospel's rays. 

And build on sin's demoUsh'd thrones 
The temples of thy praise! 

HYMN 139— L,M. 

Th« gold and etWer are the Lord's, 
And ev'ry blessing earth affords; 
All come from his propitious hand. 
And must return at his command. 

The blessings which I now enjoy, 
I must for Christ and souls employ; 
For if I use them as my own, 
My Lord will soon call in his loan. 
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When I to him In want apply, 
He ne?er does my enit deny; 
And shall I then refase to giTe, 
Since I so much from him receiTel 

Shall Jesns leave the realms of day, 
And clothe himself in humble dayl 
Shall he become despisM and poor 
To make me rich for evermore? 

And shall I wickedly withhold 
To give my silver and my gold, 
To aid a cause my soul approves. 
And save the sinners Jesus Ipvest 

Expand my heart — incline me. Lord, 
To give the whole I can afford; 
That, what thy bounty renders mine, 
i may with cheerful hands resign. 

HYMN 140-C. M. 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 

Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall I count the matchless sumi 
^ How pay the mighty debt? 

Hish on a throne of ra<hant light 

Dost thou exalted shine; 
What can my poverty bestow. 

When all the worlds are thine? 
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Bat thoa hast brethren ffere below. 

The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names 

Before thy Father's face. 

In them thon may^st be cIothM and fed. 

And Tistted and cheerM; 
And in their accents of distress 

My Sat iour's toice is heard. ^ 

Thy face, with reverence and with lore. 

We in thy poor woold see; 
O! let us rather beg onr bread 

Than keep it bacK from thee! 

HYMN 141— C. M. 

Comb, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And lift your seals above; 
Let e?*ry heart and voice accord 

To sing that God is love. 

This precious truth his word declarea. 

And all his mercies prove; 
Jesas, the gift ofgifts, appears 

To show that God is loTe. 

Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, anf fire, 
Thunders his dreadful name; 

But Zion sings, in melting notes. 
The honors of the Lamb. 
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Id all his dooirines and oommtiidsy 

His coanseU and jfesigDS— 
In eT>y work his hands have framM, 

His love sapremely shines. 

Angels and men the news proclaim', 
Through earth and heaven above; 

The joyfal and transporting ne^s, 
That God, the Lord, is love! 

HYMN 142— C. M. 

Thy goodness, Lord, onr soals eoafess. 

Thy goodness we adore; 
A spring whose blessings never fail^ 

A sea without a shore. 

Sun, moon, and stars thy lofd attesfv 

In ev'ry golden ray; 
Love draws the curtains of the night\ 

And love brings back the day. 

Thy bounty every season crowns, 

With all the bliss it yields; 
With joyful clusters loads the vines--^ 

With strengUi'ning grain the fields; 

But ckiefiy thy compassion. Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shiiieir. 

Without a cloud between.- 
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Pardon, acoeptance, peace, and joy, 
^ Through Jesos' name are given; 
He on the cross was lifted high 
That we might rise to heaven. 

HYMN 143— L. M. 

Who can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory born! 

With joy this Father doth approve 
The fruiiof his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and fees 
/The purchase of his agonies. 

The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formM anew,* 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King, 

HYMN 144— C. M. 

O! HOW ditine) how sweet the joy. 
When but one sinner turns, 

And with an humble brojcen heart, 
His sins and errors mourns! 

Pleas'd with the news, the saints Mow 
In songs their tong-nee employ; 

Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heav'n is fiUM with joy. 
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Weil pleased the Father sees and bears 

The conscious sinner's moan; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 

And claims him for his own. 

Nor angels can their joy contain, 

But kindle with new fire; 
'*The sinner lost is found,*' they sing. 

And strike the sounding lyre. 

HYMN 145— 148th. 
Come, every pious heart 

That loves the Saviour's name, 
Yours noblest powers exert 
To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above and all below 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

Such was his zeal for God, 

And such his love for yon. 
He nobly undertook 
What angels could not do: 
His every deed of love and grace 
All words exceed, and thoughts surpass. 

He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What he endured, O who can tell. 
To saye our souls from death and hell! 



^^^ed by Google 



Ids MISCELLANEOUS. 

From the dark grave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead; 
And Uience his mighiy foes 
In glorious triamph led: 
Up through the sky the Conq'ror rode. 
And reigns on high the Son of God, 

From thence he'll quickly come. 

His chariot will not stay, 
And beai^ur spirits home 
To realms of endUss day: 
There shall we see his lovely fae6. 
And ever be in his embrace.^ 

HYMN 146— C. M. 

Go, and the Sarionr's grace proclaim. 

Ye messengers of God; 
Go, publish through Immannel's namd, 

SaWatidn bought with blood. 

Wiiat though your arduous track may lie 
Through regions dark as death; 

What though your faiih and zeal to try. 
Perils beset your path; 

Yet, with determined courage, go; 

And, arm'd with power difine. 
Your God will needful aid bestow, 

And on your labors shine. 
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Ha who has calPd yoa to the war 

Will recompense your pains; 
Before Messiah's conqaering car 

Monntains shall sink to plains. 

Shrink not, thoagh earth and hell oppose, 
Bat plead your Master's cause; 

No donbt that e'en your mighty foes 
Shall bow before his cross. 

HYMN 147— C. M. 

Father, is not thy promise pledg'd 

To thine exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 

Thy word of life shall run? 

Hast thou not said the blinded Jews 

Shall their Redeemer own; 
While Gentiles to his stanrdard crowd, 

And bow before his throne? 

When shall th' antutor'd Indian tiibes, 

A dark bewilder'd race, 
Sit down at our Immanuel's feet. 

And learn and feel his j;race? 

Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues^ 

Under th' expanse of hea?'n, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
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From East to West, from North to South, 

Then be his name adorMI 
Europe, with all thy millions, shoot 

Hosannas to the Lord! 

Asia and Africa, resound 

From shore to shore his fame; 

And thoo, America, in songs 
Redeeming Ioyo proclaim! 

HYMNi448— S. M. 

You messengers of Christ, 

His sovereign voice obey; 
Arise and follow where he leads, 

And peace attend your way. 

The Master whom you serre 
Will needful strength bestow; 

Depending on his promised aid. 
With sacred courage go. 

Mountains shall sink to plains. 

And hell in ?ain oppose; 
The cause is God's, and must preTail 

In spite of all his foes. 

Go, spread a Saviour's fame. 

And tell his matchless grace 
To the most guilty and deprav'd 

Of Adam's num'roos race. 
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We wish you, in his name, 

The most di? ine success; 
Assured that he who sends yon forth 

Will your endea? ors bless. 

HYMN 149— L. M. 

Comb in, thoa blessed of the Lord; 
Enter in Jesos' precious name; 
We welcome thee with one aco#rd, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

Thy name, 'tis hoped, already stands 
Mark'd in the book of life abo?e. 
And now to thine we join our hands . 
In token of fraternal love. 

Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
WeMl seek in feHowship to pro?e, 
JoinM in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual lore. 

And while we pass this rale of tears, 
Wb'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We*ll share each other*s hopes and fears. 
And count a brother's case our own. 

Once more our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love; 
O! may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above! 
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HYMN 150— C. M. 

Lord, in thy presence here we meet; 

May we in thee be found! 
O make the place divinely sweet! 

O let thy grace alMHind! 

To-day the order ^f thy house 

We would in peace maintain; 
We would fenew our solemu vows. 

And hear'nly strength regain. » 

Thy spirit, gracious Lord, impart; 

Our faith and hope increase; 
Pisplay thy love in every heart, 

And keep us all in peace. 

Let no discordant passions rise 

To mar the work of love; 
Put hold us in those heavenly ties 

That bind the saints above. 

With harmony and union bless. 

That we may own to thee 
How good, how sweet, how pleasant 'tis, 

Wi^n brethren all agree. 

May Zion^s good be kept in view. 

And bless our feeble aim, 
That all we undertake to do 

Way glorify thy namie. 
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^BT those who bear the Christian namet 

Their holy tows falfill; 
'jThe saints, the followers of the Lamb^ 

Are men of honor still. 

Troe to the solemn oaths they take, 
Though to their hurt they swear, 

.Constant and jast to all they speak. 
For God and angels hear. 

Still with their lips their hearts agree. 
Nor flatt''ring words devisef 

They know the God of truth can see 
Through et'ry false disguise. 

'^hey hate th' appearance of a lie, 

In all the shapes it wears. 
Firm to the truth; and when they die 

Eternal life is theirs. 

HYMN I62—C. M. 

WITH what pleasure we behold 

Sinners to Canaan more, 
Learing the fleeting things of earth 

For greater things above. 

7bese haying openly confessed 
The great ImmanuePs name. 

With sacred pleasure we receive 
As lovers of the Lamb. 
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Lord, may they e?er live to thee, 

And grow in hea?'iily4oTe! 
Still may they Oght the fight of faith, 

Till crowD'd with thee above. 

HYMN 153— L, M. 

Wbloomb, thoa well belovM of God, 
Thou heir of grace, redeemed by blood; 
Welcome with as, thine hand to join, 
Ab partner of our lot divine. 

With as the pilgrim's st^ embrace^- 
We're tra?'iing to a blissful place; 
The Holy Spirit koows the way. 
And heUl conduct from day to day. 

Take op thy cross, and bear it on; 
It shall be light, and not be long; 
Soon shalt thou sit jvith Jesus down. 
And wear an e? erlasting crown. 

HYMN 154— C. M. 

There's joy in heav'n and joy on earth. 

When prodigals return, 
To eee desponding souls rejoice. 

And haughty sinners mourn. 

**Come, saints, and hear what God hath 
Is a reviving sound: [done," 

O may it spread from sea to sea, 
K'en all the globe around! 
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Often, O BOf'rei^ Lord, renew 

The wonders of this day. 
That Jesns here may see his seed, 

And Satan lose his prey! 

Great God! the work is all thine own; 

Thine be the praises too: 
Let every heart and every tongae 

Give thee the glory due. 

HYMN 155— ll's. 

Come, children of Zion, and help os to sing 
Loud anthems of praises to Jesus our King, 
Whose life once was given our souls to 

redeem, 
And bring us to heaven, to dwell there with 

him. 

Not -the angels in glory, nor seraphs above. 
Can fathom the ocean of infinite love; 
Their wisdom can't search it; they cannot 

tell why 
The Sovereign of angels for sinners should 

die. 

In the regions of darkness, death, sorrow, 

and pains, 
We all lay in ruin, in prison, and chains; 
But JesuB has bought us with his precious 

blood; 
He's the ransom provided to bring us toGod. 
S5 
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whj should we linger in regiooB below, 
When rirers of pleasure in Paradise flow? 
So sweetly they glide through the regioni 

aboTe, 
And stream e?er fresh from the fountain of 
^ loie. 

Come, then, my dear brethren, count all 

things but loss; 
Your treasure's in heaven — don't shrink 

from the cross; 
Ye fav'rites of hea? en, dear lamji>8 of the 

fold. 
Though demons surround you, be faithful 

and bold. 

Consider the dangers that lie in your way, 
, What snares and temptations in this evil day; 
All this you must suffer, and patient endure, 
'rill Jesus shall take us where snff 'rings 
are o'er. 

Then with him in glory we ever shall reign, 
Deliver'd from sorrow, temptation and pahi, 
To join with the angels, and spirits dirint. 
In Jesus' own image eternally shine* 

HYMN 156— L. M. 

Unto our Goj, on Jndah's hills. 
Be songs of holy joy once more-» 

Let Canaan's rocks and sparkling rills 
The King of heaven and earth adore. 
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For he hath set the captiyee free, 
Hath rent the proud oppressor's chain, 

\ncl from the isles of ev'ry sea 
Brought Israel to his fold again. 

The Holy City's ruined spires 
And crumbling walls again shall rise, 

Love shall relight her altar fires, 
And clouds of incense sweep the skies. 

There, 'neath the fig-tree and the vine, 
Shall Judah's daughters peaceful rest. 

And. grey-haired fathers safe recline * 
On sacred Calvary's hoary breast. 

Those tuneful harps, that hang so long 
Upon the weeping willows' stem. 

Shall swell again old Zion's song 
Within thy gates — Jerusalem! 

HYMN 157— ll's. 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no 

more; 
Bright o'er the hills dawns the day-star of 

gladness; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 
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Strong were thy foes; but the arm thai 

sabdaed them. 
And Bcatter'd their legions, was mightier fan 
They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge 

that pursued them; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots oi 

war. 

Daughter of Zion, the power that hath sa?ed 

thee. 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 

should be; 
Shout! for the t'oe is destroyed that enslated 

• thee, 
Th' oppressor is vanquishM and Zion is free. 

HYMN 158-C. M. 

Thb rich memorials of thy grief. 

The sufferings of thy death. 
We come, blest Savior, to receive. 

But would receive with faitfin 

The tokens sent us to relieve 

Our spirits when they droop. 
We come, blest Saviour, to receive. 

But would receive with hope. 

The pledges thou wast pleased to leave, 

Our mourntui 'minds to move. 
We oome, blest Saviour, to receive. 

But would receive with love. 
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Here, in obedience to thy word. 
We take the bread and wine; 

The utmost we can do, blest Lord, 
For all beyond is thine.: 

Increase our faith, and hope, and lo?0; 

Lord, ^ive us all thaOs good; 
We would ihy full salvation prore. 

And share thy flesh and blood. 

HYMN 159— C. M. 

Blest is the man whose heart expands 

At melting pity's call, 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 

Like heavenly manna fall. 

Mercy descending from aboye, 

In softest accents pleads; 
O may each tender bosom move, 

When mercy intercedes! 

Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth; 
And lead the mind that went astray 

To virtue and to truth. 

Children onr kind protection claim. 
And God will well approve. 

When infants learn to lisp his name, 
And their Creator lots. 



[>^iiiid by Google 



134 MISCELLANEOUS. 

Delightful work, young souls to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin, 

To seek redeeming grace. 

Almighty God! thy influence shed 

To aid this (good design; 
The honors of ihy name be spread. 

And all thy glory shine. 

HYMN 160— C. M. 

How vain are all things here below! 

How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 

And every sweet a snare. 

The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a fltittVing light; 
We should suspect some danger nigh 

Where we possess delight. 

Oor dearest joys and nearest friends. 
The partners of our blood, 

How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God. 

Hhe fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense! 

Thither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



MISCELLANEOUS.' 135 

Blest Sarioar, let thy beaaties be 

My 8oal*8 eternal food; 
And grace command my heart away 

From all created good« 

HYMN 161— P. M. 
iA>VB dif ine, all love excelling! 

Joy of heaven to earth come downl 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 

Jeeus, thou art all compassion! 

Pure unbounded love thou art! 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter ev*ry longing heart. 
Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

lnt9 ev'ry troubled breast! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning. 

Alpha and Omega be; * 

End of faith, as iu beginning, 

^»et our hearts at liberty. 
Finish, then, thy new creation; 

Pure, unspotted may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee: 
Changed from glory unto glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



136 MISCELL.ANEOU^>. 



HYMN 162— rs, 

Safblt through another week 
God has broun^ht us on our way; 

Let us all a blessing seek, 
WaitinfiT in his courts to-day: 

Day of all the week the b0St, 

Emblem of eternal rest. 

While we seek supplies of frraee 
Through the blest Redeemer's name| 

Show thy reconci liner face, 
Take away our sin and shame; 

From our worldly oares set free, 

May we rest this day in thee. 

Here we oome thy name to praise. 
Let us (f>^\ thy presence near: 

May thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear: 

Here afford us. Lord, a taste 

Of our everlasting rest. 

May the gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners — comfort saints^ 

Make the fruits of grace abound. 
Bring relief to all complaints: 

Thus let all our worship prove, 

Till we^oin thy courts abo?e. 
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Glory be to God on hisfh-^ 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 

Glory to the Lamb be given— 
Glory in the highest heaven. 

Wisdom, riches, praise, and power. 

Be to God for evermore. 

HYMN 163— C. M. 
FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

Our great Redeemer's praise! 
The glory of our Lord and King — 

The triumphs of , his grace. 
Jesus! thy name removes our fears, 

And bids our sorrows cease; 
^Tis music in thy people^s ears; 

'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
O gracious Master! heav'nly Lord! 

Assist us to proclaim^ 
And spread through all the earth abroad, 

The honors of thy name. 
Hosanna to the Lord he given 

In loudest, noblest strains! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven! 

The great Redeemer reigns. 

HYMN 164— 8'8 and 7's. 
HAiii, thou long expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free; 
Thou from ?in and fear released ns, 

Make us find our rest in thee. 
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Israels strength and consolation, « 
Hope of all thy saints thou art; 

Long desired of ev^ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry waiting heart. 

Born, thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, yet Christ the King« 

Born to reign in us forever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By thy word and blessed spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone;;^ 

By thine all'sufficient merit 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Now we wait for thy appearing. 
From the realms of bliss above. 

With thy word each other cheering. 
Save us. Prince of Peace and Love. 

Mighty God! Eternal Father! 

Now we glorify thy name: 
Lord of all created nature, 

Men and angels* noblest theme. 

HYMN 165-.8'8, 7'8, and 4*8. 

SwBET the moment, rich in blessing. 
Which before the cross we spend: 

Life and health, and peace pnssessingi 
From the dying sinner's friend. 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 

From the dying sinner's friend. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



MISCELLANEOUS* 139 

Traly blessed is our station, 

Low before his cross we lie; 
While we see divine compassion 

Beaming in his gracious eye. 

Love and grief onr hearts diridingf. 
With oar tears his feet we MI bathe; -^ 

Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

May we still enjoy this feeling, 

Still to oar Redeemer go: 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 

And himself more truly know« 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
From the dying sinner's friend. 

HYMN 166— 8'8, T's, and 4'i. 

One there is, above all others, 
WeU deserves the name of Fiiend; 

His is love, beyond a brother's. 
Costly — free-^and knows no end: 
Hallelujah! 

Costly, free, and knows no end. ' 

Which of all our friends, to save us. 
Could or would have shed his blood! 

But this Saviour died to have as 
Reconciled in him to God. 
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When he lived on earth ahased. 
Friend of Sinners was his name; 

Now, above all glory raised, 
He rejoicps in the same. 
Hallelujah! 

He rejoices in the same. 



HYMN 1C7— 8'8, 7'8, and 4'8. 

With my substance 1 will honor 
My Redeemer and my Lord; 

Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
All were nothing to his word: 
Hallelujah! 

Now we offer to the Lord. 

While the heralds of salvation 
His abounding grace proclaim; 

Let the saints of ev'ry station 
Gladly join to spread his fame: 
Hallelnjah! 

Gifts we offer to his name. 

May his kingdom be promoted; 

May the world the Saviour knowf 
Be to him these gift^ devoted, 

For to him my all I owe: 
Hallelujah! 
Run, ye heralds, to and fro. 
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Praise the Sariour, all ye nations, 
Praise him, all ye hosts above; 

Shout with joyful acelamations, 
His divine, victorious love: 
Hallelujah! 

By thts gift our love we '11 prove. 

HYMN 168— r 8. 
Coke, you weary sinners, come, 
All who feel your heavy load; 
Jesus calls the wanderers home; 
Hasten to your pard'ning God. 
Come, you guilty souls, oppressed, 
Answer to the Saviour's call; 
Come^ and I will give you rest; 
Come, and be delivered all. 
Hear, the great Redeenier calls you; 
Cease to heave the plaintive sigh; 
Let not guilt or fear enthral yon: 
Conne, and you shall never die* 
If by sin or sore temptation. 
You are weary and oppre«tsed. 
Hear the Saviour's invitation, 
"Come, and I will give you rest." 

HYMN 169— L. M. 
Eternity is just at hand. 
And shall 1 waste my ebbing sandl 
And careless view departing day. 
And throw my inch of time away? 
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Eternity! tiemendoas sound! 
To guilty souls a dread fal wound! 
Bat, ob! if Christ and heaven be roinet 
How sweet the accents — how divine! 
Bq this my chief, my only care. 
My high parsoit* my ardent prayer, 
An interest in my Savioar's blood, 
My pardon sealed, and peace with God. 
Search, Lord^-O search my inmost heart! 
And light, and hope, and joy impart; 
From gpiit and error set me free, 
And guide me safe to heaven and thee. 

HYMN 170— C. M. ' 
But who shall see the glorious day, 

When throned on Zion's brow. 
The Lord shall rend the veil aw^y 

That blinds the nations now! 
When eartli no more beneath the fear 

Of his rebuke shall be: 
When pain shall cease, and ev'ry tear 

Be wiped from ev'ry eye. 
Then* Judah, thon no more shalt mourn 

Beneath tbe heathens' chain; 
Thy days of splendor shall return, 

Ahd all be new again* 
The fount of life shall then be qnaffed 

In peace by all who come; , 
And every wind that blows shall waft 
Some long-lost exile home. 
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HYMN 171— C. M. 

And did the holy and the just, 

The Sovereign of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust. 

That guilty man might rise! 

Yes, the Redeemer left his throne. 

His radiant ihrone on high; 
Surprising mercy! love unknown! 

To suffer, bleed, and die. 

He took the dying rehel's place, 

And suffered in our stead; 
For sinful man— wondrous grace! 

For sinful man he bled! 

Lord! what heavenly wonders dwell 

In thy most precious blood! 
By this are sinners saved from hell, 

And rebels brought to God. 

HYMN 172— 7%e Trumpet. 

The ehariot! the chariot! its wheels roll in 

fire. 
As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of 

his ire; 
Lo! self-moving, it drives on its pathway 

of cloudy ( 

And the heavens with the burden of God 

head are bowed. 
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The gflory! the glory! around him are poured 
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the 

Lord; 
And the gloHfied saints, and the martyrs 

are there. 
And there all who the palm-wreaths of 

victory wear! 

The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead haTS 

all heard: 
Lo! the depths of the stone-covered charnel 

are stirred! 
From theses, from the earth, from the south, 

from the north, ^ 

All the vast generations of men are come 

forth! I 

The judgment! the judgment! the thrones 

are all set. 
Where the Lamb and the bright-crowoed 

elders are met! 
There all flesh Is at once in the sight oC the 

Lord, 
And the doom of eternity bangs on his word. 

O mercy! mercy! look down from above. 
Great Creator, on oe, thy poor children, 

with love! 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

are driven. 
May oar justified souls find a welcome in 

heaven! 
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HYMN 173— 7'8 and fi's. 
Time is winsrinor og away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is bat ^ winter's day — 
. A journey to the tomb: 
YoQth and viaor soon will flee* 

Blooming beauty lose its charmt; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

Time is wins^inor us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 
. A journey to the tomb: 
But the children shall enjoy 

. Health and beauty soon aboTe* 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 
Secure in Jesus' love. 

HYMN 174— S. M. 

Like sheep we went astray. 

And broke the fold of God; 
Each wand'rins in a different way, 

But all the downward road. 

How dreadful was the hour 

When God oar wand'ringrs laid, 
And did at once his vengeance poor 

Upon the Shepherdess he«d. 
26 
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How grlorious was the grace 
When Christ sustain'd the stroke! 

His life and blood the Shepherd pajs 
A ransom for the flock. 

But God hath raised his head 

0*er all the eons of men. 
And made him see a numerous seed 

To recompense his pain. 

"I'll give him," saith the Lord, 

"A portion with the strong: 
He shall possess a large reward, 

And bold his honors long." 

HYMN 175— S. M. 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. 

Let all the nations fear; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne. 

And saints be humble there. 

Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

Let earth adore its Lord; 
Bright cherubs his attendants wait, 

Swift to fulfil his word. 

In Zion stands his throne; 

His honors are divine; 
Hit churoh shall make his wonders knows* 

For there hit glories shine. 
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How holy is his name! 

How fearful is his praise! 
Jnjttice, and trath, and jadvment join 

In all his works of grace. 

HYMN 176-L. M. 

We'yk no abiding city here: 
This may distress the worldling's mind; 
But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

We've no abiding: city here: 
Sad truth ^ere this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 

We've no abiding city here: 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 
Let not tho world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. ' ' 

We've no abiding city here: 
We seek a city out of sight; 
Zion its name; we'll soon be there; 
It shines with everlasting light. 

Zion! Jehovah is her strenfirth! 
^>ecare she smiles at all her foes; 
And weary travellers at length 
Within her sacred wails repose. 
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O sweet abode of, peace and love! 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest: 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
^ 'd fly to thee and be at rest. 

Bat hush, my soul, nor dare repine; 
The time my God appoints is best; 
y While here, to do his will be mine. 
And his to fix my time of rest. 

, HYMN 177— P. M. 
Comb, you poor and thirsty sinners. 

To the living waters come; 
Jesus bids you come and welcome, 
And declares he MI cast out none: 
Give him credit; 
He's Jehovah's faithful Son. 

Hearken to the Bride and Spirit,' 

Seize the promises divine; 
Without money, price, or merit. 

Buy of Je8us roiik and wine: 
His rich bounty 
Freely take: he makes it thine. 

' Wherefore toil you still for nothing. 

Spend your strength and treasure too? 
Joyfully receive the blessing 
Which his liberal hands bestow; 
All his goodness 
Let your souls delight to know. 
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riYMN 178— P. M. 
Why stand you here idle, my Mends, all 

the day? 
Yoar moments, so fleeting, will soon pass 

away; ' 

All things are provided for sinners nndone, 
And you are invited' and welcome to come. 

Here mercy and pardon, here love and free 

grace; 
Here strong consolation, here great joy and 

peace; 
Here hope for the hopeless, — the weary find 

rest; 
Here all things are plenty for sinners dit- 

tress'd. 

Here wine, milk, and honey are plenty in 

store, 
Sufficient for thousands, yea, millions, and 

more; 
Here halm for the wounded — ^here strength 

for the weak; 
Here cordials divine are prepared for the 

sick. 

Here armour and weapons for soldiers to 

wield, 
A breastplate, a helmet, a sword, and a 

shield; 
The poor receive riches, a crown for the head^ 
Eternal salvation, and life from the dead. 
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O oome all ye needy, ye poor and distressed; 
Partake of his grace and then ever be bless'd; 
O come, without money, to Jesus and bay; 
Then love him, and praise him, forever on 
high. 

HYMN 179— P. M. 

Thk Lord is the fountain of goodness and 

love. 
Which, flowing in Eden, in streams from 

above; 
Refreshed ev'ry moment the first happy 

pair, 
Till sin stoppM the torrent and brought in 

despair. 

I O wretched condition! what anguish and 

pain! 
They thirst for the fountain, and seek it in 

vain; 
To sin's bitter waters they fly for relief; 
They drink, bat the draught still increases 

their grief. 

Glad tidings! glad tidings! no more we 

complain! 
Onr JesQs has opened the fountain again: 
Now mingled with mercy, and rich with 

free grace, 
From ZioD Hie flowing to all the lost race* 
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How happy the prospect! how pleasant the 

road! 
When led down the stream by the angel of 

God; 
Though shallow at first, yet we find it at 

last, 
A river so boundless it cannot be pass'd. 

Come sinners, poor sinners! 'tis boundless 

and free. 
In Kden once flowing, 'twas open'd for thee; 
This water has virtue to heal all complaints; 
Conne, drink, ye diseas'd, and rejoice with 

the saints. 

Say not, — **I'm a sinner, and mast not 

partake;" 
For this very reason the Lord bids you take; 
Say not, "Too unworthy, the vilest of all;" 
For such, not the righteous, the Lord came 

to call. 

Come, all ye dead sinners, here life yon 

may find; 
Come, all ye poor beggars, ye halt and yt 

blind. 
The Spiiit invites you, the Bride bids you 

too; 
Come, call all your neighbors, they're wel- 

eome with you. 
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HYMN 180-L. M. 

All othor sounds discordant seem. 

Compared with mercy's heavenly song; 

So sweet and joyful is the theme. 
It bears our willing souls along. 

O may we never cease to hear 

The voice that gives our conscience rest; 
That dissipates our guilty fear. 

And tells us we are truly bleit. 

May mercy still remove our fear. 
And bind our souls with cords of love! 

Mercy that soothes our sorrows here, 
And gives us hope of joys above. 

HYMN 181— L. M. 

Tbprk is a God — all nature speaks, 
ThzpQgh earth, and air, and sea, and skies; 

See, from the clouds his gipry breaks. 
When earliest beams of morning rise. 

The rising sun, serenely bright, 
Throughout the world's extended frame. 

Inscribes in characters of itght, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

¥• oorioos minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 

f/ODfsss the footsteps of your God; 
|low down before him, and adore. 
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Lo! the stone is roIlM away; 
Death yields up his mighty prey, 
^8U8 risingr from the tomb, 
^ycatters all iis fearful gloom. 

Praise him, ye celestial choirs. 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Praise him, in the noblest songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongnes. 

Every note wiih rapture swell, 
And the Sa^iour^s triumph tell; 
Where, death! is now thy sting! 
Where thy terrors, vanquisird king? 

Let Immanuel be adored^ 
Ransom, Mediator, Lord! 
To creation's utmost bound. 
Let th' eternal praise resound. 

HYMN 183— S. M. 

How honored in the place, 
' Where we adoring stand, 
Zion. the glory of <he earth, 
- And beauty of the land! 

Bulwarks of grace defend 

The city where we dwell; 
While walls of strong eaWation made. 

Defy th' assaults of hell. 
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Lift up th' eternal gates, 

The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 

The statutes of your King. 

Here taste unmingled joys. 
And live in perfect peace; . 

You that have known Jehovah's name. 
And ventured on his grace. 

Trust in the Lord, ye saints, 

And banish all your fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 

Eternal as his years. 

HYMN 184~S. M. 
To God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat; 
To him due praise afford. 

As good as he is great. 
jPor God does prove our constant friend^ 
His boundless love shall never end. 

To Him whose wondrous power 

All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore. 

This grateful homage pay. 

By his almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought; 

The heavens at his command 
Were to perfection brought. 
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He spreads the 6cean roand 

About the spacious land; 
And made the rising ground 

AboTe the waters etand. 

Through heaven he does display 

His num'rous hosts of light; 
The sutj to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night. 

He does the food supply, 

On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high, 

Eternal praises give, 
far God tvill prove our constant friend^ 
Ilia boundless love shall never end* 

HYMN 185— S. M. 

God struck the first born dead 

Of Egypt's stubborn land; 
And thence his people led 

With his resistless -hand. 
For God doth prove our constant friend^ 
His boundless love shall never end. 

By him the raging sea, 

As if in pieces rent, 
Disclosed a middle way, 

Through which his people went. 
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Where soon he overthrew 
Prood Pharoah and his host. 

Who, daring to pursae, 
Were in the billows lost. 

Through deserts Tast and wild 

He led the chosen seed; 
And famous princes foil*d, 

And made great monarchs bleed: 

Sihon, whose potent hand 

Great Am men's sceptrp swayed; 

And Og, who^e stern command 
Rich Bashan's kind obeyed. 

And, of his wondrous grace, 
Their lands whom he destroyed 

He gave to Israel's race. 
To be by them enjoyed. 

He, in our depth of woes, 
On us with favor thought, 

And from our cruel foes 
In peace and safety brought. 
V For God will prove our constani friend^ 

ffia boundless love shall never end. 

HYMN 186— C. M. 
The Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salv^on too. 
God is my strength; nor will I fear 

What all my foes can do. 
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One privilege my heart desires; 

O grant me mine abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 

The temples of my God. 

There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still; 
Shall hear thy messasres of 1o?e, 

And there inquire thy will. 

When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may his children hide; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 

He makes my soul abide. 

Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around. 
And songa of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 



HYMN 187— C. M. 

Give thanks to God, invoke his name, 

And tell the world his grace; 
Sound through the world his deeds of fame. 

That all may seek his face. 

His covenant which he kept in mind 

For numerous ages past. 
To numerous ages yet behind 

In equal force shall last. 
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He tware to Abram and his seed, 
. And made ihe blessing sure: 
Gentiles the ancient promise read. 
And find his truth endure. 

Then let the world forbear its rage. 
Nor put the church in fear; 

Israel must live through ev'ry age. 
And be th* Almighty's care. 

HYMN 188— C. M. 
In vain we seek for peace with God 

By methods of our own: 
Blest Saviour, nothing but thy blood 

Can bring us near the throne. 

The threat'nings of thy broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 

If God his sword of vengeance draw 
It strikes the spirit dead. 

'Tis by thy death we live, Lord! 

'Tis on thy cross we rest: 
Forever be thy love adored. 

Thy name forever blest, 

HYMN 189— C. M. 

O THOU my light! my life, my joy. 

My glory, and my all! 
Unsent by thee, no good can oom« 

Nor evil can befall. 
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l^ach are thy schemes of providence, 

And methods of thy grace, 
That I may safely trust in thee 

Through all this wilderness. 
/ 
'Tis thine outstretch'd and powerful arm 

Upholds me in the way; 
And thy rich hounty well supplies 

The wants of every day. 

For such compassions, O my God! 

Ten thousand thanks are due; 
For such compassions I esteem 

Ten thousand thanks too few. 

HYMN 190— C. M. 

Eternal Wisdom! Thee we praise. 

Thee the creation sings: 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, 

And heaven^s high palace rings. 

Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky, 

How glorious to behold! 
Tinged with a hue of heavenly die, 
* And Ftarr'd with sparkling gold. 

There thou hast bid the globes of light 

Their endless circuits run; 
There the pale planet rules the night, 

The day obeys the sun. 



^Rd by Google 



160 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



If down 1 turn my wonderin§r eyes 

On clouds and storms below, 
Those under regions of the skies 

Thy numerous glories show. 

The noisy winds stand ready there 

Thy orders to obey; 
With sounding winffs they sweep the air; 

To make thy chariot way. 

There, like a trumpet loud and strongi 
Thy thunder shakes our coast: 

While the red lightnings wave along, 
The banners of thy host. 

Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine through thy works abroad; 

Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God! 

But the mild glories of thy grace 

Our softer passions move; 
Pitv divine in Jesus' face 

We see, adore, and love. 



HYMN 191— S. M. 

My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise* 
iSo ready to abate* 
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6od will not always chide; 

And when his strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 

And lighter than our guih. 

High as the heavens are raised 

Aho?e the ground We tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 

His power subdues our sins; 

And his forgiving love, 
f^T as the east is from the west^ 

Doth all our guilt remove* 

Our days are like the grass. 

Or like the morning flower; 
If one sharp blast sweeps o'er the field, 

It withers in an hour. 

But thy compassions, Lord^ 
To endless years endure; 
And children's children ever find 
. Thy words of promise sure* 

HYMN 192— C-M. 

Oh most delightful hour by ii»n 

Experienced here below. 
The hour that terminates his span, 

His folly and his woe! 
27 
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Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste, 
To 'see again my day o'erspread 

With all the gloomy past. 

My home henceforth is in the skies. 

Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sfght for you. 

So speak8 the Christian firm posaess'd 

Of faith's supporting rod; 
Then breathes his soul into its rest — 

The bosom of his God. 



HYMN 193— L. M. 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His ioTingkindness, O how free! 

He saw me ruined in the fall. 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate. 
His loving-kindness, O how great! 

Though num'rous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along. 
His loving-kindness, O how strong! 
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When trouble, like a grioomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered load, 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindnesd, O how good! 

Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers most fail; 
O may my last expiring breath 
His lo?ing kindness sing in death! 

Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day. 
And sing with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

HYMN 194— Proper Tyne. 

How pleased and blest was I, 

To hear the people cry, 
^^Come^ let tta seek our God to- dayP^ 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 

Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our, tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 
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There David's freater Son 

Has fixed his royal throne; 
He sits for grace and jad^rmeot there; 

He bids his saints be giad. 

He makes t^e sinners sad. 
And httioble seals rejoice with fear. 

May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait. 
To bless the soul of ev'ry guest; 

The man that seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest! 

My tongue repeats her vows, 

*^Peace to this sacred houst!^^ 
For here my friends and kindred dwell; 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love thee well. 

HYMN 167— 8's, 6'8, and 8*8. 
From Olivet^s sequestered seats. 

What sounds ot transport spread! 
What concourse moves through Salem^s 
To Zion*s holy headi [streets^ 

Behold him there in lowliest g^uise! 

The Saviour of mankind! 
Triumphant shouts before him rise. 
And shouts reply behind! 
nd ^strike,' they cry, *your loudest strii|: 
[e comes! Hosanna to onr Kinff. 



King. 
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He came to earth: from eldest years, 

A long and bright array, 
Of Prophet-bards and Patriarch-seers, 

Proclaimed the glorious day: 
The light of heaven in every breast, 

Its fire on every lip, 
in tuneful chorus on they pressM, 

A goodly fellowship: 
And on the pealing anthem ran, 
'Hosanna to the Son of Man!' 

He came to earth: through life he pass'd 

A man of griefs: and, lo! 
A noble army following fast 

His track of pain and woe: 
All deck'd with palms, and strangely bright^ 

That suffering host appears; 
And stainless are their robss of white, 

Though steeped in blood and tears; 
And sweet their martyr- anthem flows, 
'Hosanna to the Man of Woes!' 

From ages past descends the lay, 

To ages yet to be. 
Till far its echoes roll away 

Into eternity. 
Bat, O! while saints and angels high 

Thy final triumph share, 
Amidst thy followers, Lord, would I, 

Though last and meanest there, 
Receive a place, and joyful raise 
A loud hosanna to thy praise! 
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HYMN 196--8'8 and 7's. 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow thee, 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken — 

Thoa from hence my all ihalt be! 
Perish'd every fond ambition — 

All I've soaght, or hoped, or known; 
Yet how rich is my condition — 

God and heaven are all my own! 

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure; 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain; 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 

With thy favor, loss is gain; 
I have callM thee Abba, Father; 

I have set my heart on thee; 
Storms may howl, and cloads may gather; 

All must work for good to me! 

Soul, then know thy full salvation. 
Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear; 

Think what spirit dwells within thee; 

' Think what heavenly bliss is thine; 

Think that Jesus died to save thee; 
Child of heaven, canst thoa repinel 
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Haste Ihee on from grace to glory, 

ArmM by faith and wing'd by prajer; 
Heaven's eternal day*s before thee — 

God*8 own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight and prayer to praise. 



HYMN 197— 9'8 and 8's. 

There is'a place where my hopes are stayed. 

My heart and my treasure are there; 
"Where verdure and blossoms never fade, 
And fields are eternally fair. 

That blissful place is my father-land; 

By faith its delights I explore i 
Come, favor my flight, angelic bandy 
And waft vie in peace to the shore. 

There is a place where the angels dwell, 

A pure and peaceful abode; 
The joys of that place no tongue can lell; 

For there is the palace of God! 

There is a place where my friends are gone, ' 
Who suffered and worshipp'd with me; 

Exalted with Christ, high on his throne. 
The King in his beauty they see. ii 
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There is a ^aee where 1 hope to Iito 

When life and its labors are o'er, 
A place which the Lord to me will gifw, 
AihI then I shall sorrow no more. 

That biiss/ul place is my father-land f 

By faith its delights 1 eirpUn-e; 
Come^ favor my flighty angeHe band^ 
And waft me in peace to the shore, 

HYMN 198— L. M. 
From every stormy wind that blows^ 
Prom every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat — 
*Tis foand beneath the Mercy Seat, 
There is a place where Jesas sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all besides more sweet — 
It is the blood-bought Mjercy Seat. 
There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend^ 
Though sundcr'd far, by faith they meet 
Around one common Mercy Seau 
Ah! whitWfer could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd; 
Or how the host of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no Mercy Seat. 
There! there on eagle wings we soar, 
^fid sin and sense seem all no more, 
>d heaven comes down our souls to gieet, 
•1 glory crowns the Mercy Seat. 
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O let my hand forget her s kill, 
My tongue ho silent, eold, and stil'. 
This hounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the Mercy Seat. 

HYMN 199— L.M. 
When roarshallM on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky; 
One star alone, of all the train. 
Can fix the sinner's wand'ring eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From ev'ry host, from et'ry gem; 
fiot one alone, the Saviour speaks — 
It ts the Star of Bethlehem. 
Once on the raging seas I rode; 
' The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd * 
The wind that toss'd my found'ring hark; 
Deep horror then my vitals froze; 
Death-struck, 1 ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a star arose— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 
It was my guide, my light, my all; 
lti)ade my dark forebodings cease. 
And through the storm and danger's thrall 
It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moor'd, my perils o'er, 
I '11 sing, first in night's diadem, 
Forever and forevermore, 
Th» Star^the Star of Bethlehem. 
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HYMN 200— ll's. 

Comb, ye disconsolate, where'er you lan- 
guish; 
Come, at the Mercy Seat fervently kneel; 
Here bring: your wounded hearts — here tell 
your anguish, 
Earth hath no sorrow that Heaven cannot 
heal. 

Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope, when all others die, fadeless and 
pure; 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, . 
Earth hath no sorrow that Heaven cannot 
cure. 



HYJMN 201— ll's. 
Thou sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver 

stream 
Our Saviour would linger in moonlight's 

soft beam; 
And by thy bright waters till midnight 

would stay, 
And lose in ihy murmurs the toils of the day. 

How damp were the vapors that fell on his 

head; 
How hard was his pillow, bo^ humble his 

bed; 
The angels beholding, amazed at the sight, 
Attended their Master with solemn delight. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MISCELLANEOUS. 171 

O garden of Olives! thoa dear honored apot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be 

forgot; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs 

above^ — 
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love! 

Come, saints, and adore him; come, bow 

at his feet; 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the 

skies. 

HYMN 202— P. M. 

WRITTEN 143 TEARS AGO. 

Thus saith the Church's Head, 
The Judge of quick and dead, 

Quickly 1 come: * 

Let my redeemed pray, 
O Lcrd, make no delay; 
Thus all my saints shall say. 

Lord, quickly come! 

Let them with one accord. 
Shout their returning Lord, 

Welcome him neS'r; 
Soon shall he come again. 
Soon shall we.with him reign, 
Soon shall his foes be slain, 
. Soon he '11 appear. 
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Earikqaakes and atorais attend. 
Rocks, hills, and moantains rend; 

Who shall abide! 
Heavens melt, and thunders roar. 
Seas swell and rend the shore; 
Hope sinks to rise no more; 

Rocks cannot hide. 

See how the lightnings blaze; 
Jesns his wrath displays; 

Vengeance appears: 
Lift op your heads on high, 
You suffering company; 
Now year redemption's nigh. 

Banish your fears. 

Jesas, who died for sins. 
Now in his glory reigns, 

Claiftting his own: 
Father, I will, saith he. 
Those thoa hast given me. 
Should all my glory see. 

Sharing my throne. 

Let the redeemed throng 

Make so v 'reign grace their Song, 

Mercy adore; * 

Ascribe salvation 
To Him who fills the throne, 
And to the Lamb alone, 

For evermore. 
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HYMN 203— L. M. 

Among the mountain trees 
The winds were whispering low, 

And night's ten thousand harmomes 
Were harmonies of woe; 

A voice of grief was on the gale, 

it came from Kedron's gloomy vale. 

It was the Saviour's prayer 

That on the silence broke, 
Imploring strength from heaven to bear 

The sin-avenging stroke, 
As in Gethsemane he knelt, 
And pangs unknown his bosom felt. 

The fitful star-light shone 

In dim and misty gleams. 
Deep was his agonizing groan. 

And large the vital streams 
That trickled to the dewy sod. 
While Jesus raised his voice to God. 

The chosen three that stay'd 
Their nightly watch to keep. 

Left him through sorrows deep to wade, 
And gave themselves to sleep: 

Meekly and sad he prayed alone, 

Strangely forgotten by his own. 
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Along the streamlet's banks 

The reckless traitor came, 
And heavy on his bosom sank 

The loid of guilt and shame; 
Yet unto them that waited nigh 
He gave the Lamb of God to die. 

Among the mountain* trees 
The winds were whispering low, 

And night's ten thousand harmonies 
Were harmonies of woe; 

For cruel voices fillM the gale 

That came from Kedron's gloomy vale. 

HYMN 204-.C. M. 

When blooming youth is snatchM away 

By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the'mournful tribute pay 

Which pity must demand. 

While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, imprest 
With awful power — 1 too must die«- 

Sink deep in ev'ry breast. 

Let this vain world engage no more; 

Behold the gaping tomb! 
It bids us seize the present hoar; 

To-morrow death may come. 
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The Toice of this alarming^ scene 

May every heart obey: 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain 

Which calls to watch and pray. 

O may we fly — to Jesus fly! 

Whose powerful arm can save; 
Then shall oor hopes -ascend on high, 

And triumph o'er the grave. 

Great Ood, thy sov'reign grace impart, 
With Cleansing, healing power; 

This only can prepare the heart 
For death's soul-trying hour. 

HYMN 205— L, M. 

Lord, what is mani Extremes how wide, 
In this mysterious nature join! 
The flesh to worms and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine. 

Divine at first, a holy flame 
Kindled by Heaven's inspiring breath; 
Till sin, with power prevailing, came; 
Then foUow'd darliness, shame, and death. 

But Jesus, O amazing grace! 
Assumed our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and sufTerM in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 
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Now what u man, when fiprace ret ealtf 
The TJrtae of a Savioiu'e bloodt 
Agaia a life divine he feels. 
Despises earth, and walks with God. 

And what, in yonder realms abovet 
Is ransom'd man ordained to be! 
With honor, holiness, and love. 
No seraph more adomM than he. 

Nearest the throne, and first in too^y 
Man shall his hallelujahs raise; 
While wondVing angels round him throii^. 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 

HYMN 306-.C, M. 

O HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

For she has treasures^ greater far . 

Than ETast or West unfold. 
And her reward is more seooM 

Than is the gain of gold. 

In her right hand she holds to vkir 

A length of happy yeafs; 
And in her left the prize of fame 

And hoaor bright shears. 
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She guides the youth with ionocencef 

In pleasare^s path to tread; 
A crown of glory she bestows 

Upon the hoary head. 

According as her labors rise, 

So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all her paths are peaces 

HYMN 207— L. M. 

Tbv God of Love will sure indalge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteous persons fall around ^« 
When tender friends and kindred die* 

Yet not one anxious murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Th* almighty ever-living friend. 

lleneath a numerous train of ills 
Oar feeble flesh and heart may fail; 
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God, 
O^er every gloomy fear prevail. 

parent and husband, guard and guide — 
Thou art each tender name in one — 
On thee we cast our ev'ry care. 
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Oor Father, God, to thee we look. 
Our rock, our poriion, and our friend. 
And on thy cov'nant love and truth 
Oar sinking souls shall still depend. 

HYMN 208— C. M. 

I SING ih* almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise; 

That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies, 

1 sing the wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines foil at his command« 

And all the stars obey. 

I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That fillM the earth with food; 

Heform'd the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed 
Where'er I turn mine eyes; 

If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the skies! 

There's not a plant or flower below 
But makes thy glories known; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 
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Creatures (as nam'rous as they be) 

Are sabject to thy care; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
- But God is present there. 

Id heaven be shines with beams of love; 

With wraih in hell beneath! 
'Tis on his earth I stand or move, 

And 'tis his air I breathe. 

His hand is my perpetual guard; 

He keeps me with his eye: 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 

Who is forever nighl 

HYMN 209— C. M. 

Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 

With mildest radiance shine. 

The noblest love of human kind 

Inspired his holy breast; 
In deeds of mercy, words of peace, 

His kindness was ezpress'd. 

To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 

Was his divine employ. 
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Lowly in heart, by all his friends 

A Mend and servant found; 
He waahM their feet, he wiped their teard. 

And heal'd each bleeding wound. 
'Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn 

Patient and meek he stood; 
His foes, nngratefal sought his life; 

He labored for their good. 
In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bow'd and said, 

*Thy will, not mine, be done!' 
Be Christ my pattern and my gu;de! 

His image may i bear! 
O may 1 tread his sacred steps. 

And his bright glories share! 

HYMN 210. 
Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame! 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flyfng — 
O the pain, the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life! 

Hark, they whisper! angels say, 
•Sister spirit, tsome away;' 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 
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The world recedw, it disappears; 

Heaven opens on my eyes; my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring; 

Lend, lend your wings — I mount, I fly; 

O grave where is thy victory? 

O death where is thy siingl 

HYMN 211— L. M, 
Why should we start and fear to diel 
What tim'rous worms we mortals arel 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away; 
Still we shrink back again to life; 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 
O if my Lord would come and meet! 
My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd. 
Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast 1 lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

HYMN 212-.L. M. 
Broad is the road that leads to death; 
And thousands walk together there; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
Wiih here and there a traveller. 
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" Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 
Is the Redeemer's great command; 
Nature mast count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

The fearful soul that tires and faints. 
And walks the wajs of God no more. 
Is but esteemM almost a saint. 
And makes his own destruction sore. 

Lord, let my hopes not be in vain. 
Create my heart entirely new; 
This hypocrites could ne'er attain; 
This false apostates never knew. 

HYMN 213— L. M. 

Had I the tongaes of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell; 
Or could my faith the woild remove. 
Still 1 am nothing without love. 

Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the bowels of the poor. 
Or give my body to the flame 
k To gain^a martyr's glorious name — 
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If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

HYMN 214— C. M. 
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 

My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
If I am found in Jesus' hands, 

My soul can ne'er be lost. 

His honor is engaged to save 

The meanest of his sheep; 
All that his heavenly Father gave, 

His hands securely keep. 

Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 
His fav' rites from his breast; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must forever rest. 

HYMN 215— L. M. 
HosANNA to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a superior throne; 
We blfess the Prince of heavenly birth. 
Who brings salvation down to earth! 

Let ev'ry nation, ev'ry age, 
In this delightful work engage. 
Old men and babes in Zion sing 
The growing glories ot her King. 
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HYMN 316— C. M. 

PBATtR 18 the Boal*8 sincere desire, 

tittered or anexpress^d; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 

That trembles in the breast. 

Prayer is the harden of a sigh. 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye 

When none but God is near. 

Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reaoh 

The Majesty on higb^ 

Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death—- 

He enters heaven with prayer. 

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voicev 

Returning from his ways; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 

And cry, **Behold he prays!" 

In prayer on earth the saints are one, 

In word, in deed, in mind; 
When with the Father and the Son 

Sweet fellowship they find. 
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Nor prayer is made on earth alone; 

The Holy Spirit pleads; 
And JesQS, on the eternal throne, 

For sinners intercedes. 

Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, th« Truth, the Way! 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod— 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 

HYMN 317— IS's and ll's. 

How painfully pleasing the fond recollec- 
tion 

Of youthful connexions and innocent joy. 

When blessM with parental advice and 
affection. 

Surrounded with mercies — ^with peace from 
on high! 

1 still view the chairs of my father and 

mother. 
The seats of their offspring as ranged on 

each hand; 
And that richest of books, which excellM 
"^ ev'ry other. 

The Family Bible, which lay on the stand: 
The old-fashionM Bible, the dear blessed 

Bible, 
The Family Bible that lay on the stand, 



affed by Google 



186 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



That Bible, the volameof God*s inspiration, 
At mora and at evening could yield q9 

delight, 
And the prayer of our sire was a sweet 

invocation 
For mercy by day and for safety thro' night: 
Oar hymn of thanksgiving with hannony 

swelling. 
All warm from the hearts of the family band, 
Has raised us from earth to that rapturous 

dwelling 
Described in the Bible that lay on the stand: 
The old-fashion'd Bible, the dear blessed 

Bible, 
The Family Bible which lay on the stand. 

Ye scenes of tranquillity, long have we 
parted. 

My hopes almosl gone, and my parents no 
more; 

In sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted, 

And wander unknown on a far distant shore; 

Yet how can I doubt a dear fcJaviour's pro- 
tection. 

Forgetful of gifts from his boontifol hand? 

O let me with patience receive his correc- 
tion. 

And think of the Bible that lay on the stand: 

The old-fashion*d Bible, the dear blessed 
• Bible, 

The Family ■Bible, that lay on the stand. 



Digitiz( 



Id by Google 



TABLE OP FIRST LINES. 



AoAiif the Lord of life and li^lit, ' Page 80 

All other sounds discordant seeuif - • 1*^3 

A monjB the mountain trees, ' ' ^^^ 

And didithe holy and tlie just, • • 143 

Arnn of the Lord, awalte! awake! • '49 

Attend, ye children of your God, - - 109 

Awake, my soull stretch ev'ry nerve, - • 75 

Awake, my soul! In joyful lays, - • 162 

Awake, my soul! thy tribute tiring, • • 44 

Bbhold. wliere, in a mortal form, - 179 

Blest is the man whose heart expands, • • 133 

Bright and joyful was the morn, • • 37 

Broad is the road that leads to death, • 181 

But who shall see the glorious day, - • 1-12 

By faith in Christ I walk with God, • 76 

Cbristiaiis keep your armor lirighl, • • 37 

Conne, let our hearts and voices join, * S9 

Come, dear friends, we are ail brethren, • - 43 

Gome* let ns anew, ... 47 

Come, Christian Brethren, ere we part, • - 65 

Come, let us join, with one accord, - '9 

Come ill, ye blessed of the Lord, • • 1 12 

Come ye that know and fear the Lord, • 'lid 

Come, every pious heart, • • l-^I 

Comein, thoublHB^pd oflhe l«ord, • • 1S5 

Come, children of Zion, and help us to sing, 129 
Come, you weary sinners, come, • - Ml 

Gome, you poor and thirsty iiinufr, • « 143 

Gome, ye disconsolate, whereVr yon laii^ish, 170^ 

Dauobtkr of Zion, nwake from thy madness, 131 

Dear brethren, come, draw near to God, - , 67 

Delay not, delay not, O ginrif r draw near, • 41 

Didst thou, l^rd Je8U5, suffer shamoi • 77 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



188 



TABLE OF FIRST LINES. 



Etkrnjll source of every joy. 
Eternity Is just at hand, ^ • 
Eternal wisdom, thee we praise, 

Father of mercies, God of love. 
Father of all, we bow to thee. 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss, 
Father of all, thy care we bleas. 
Father, Is not thy promise pledg^. 
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 
Prom Olivet's seqRcstered seats. 
From every stormy wind that blows, 
GiVB thanks to God, Invoke his — 
Glory to thee, my Go<l, this night. 
Go With thy servant. Lord, • 
Go, and the Saviour's grace proclaim, 
God from the dead has raised his Son, 
God with usi O glorious name, 
God, in the gospel of his Son, 
God struck the first-born dead, - 
Great God, the nations of the earth, 
G reat G od , to t hee my e ven ing song. 

Great God, where'er we pitch our tent, 

Great God, we sing thy mighty band, • 

Great God, thy penetrating eye, - 

Great God, this sacred day of thine, 

Guide me, O thou great Messiah. 
Had I ten thousand gifts beside. 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 

Hail the day that saw him rise. 

flail, thou long expected Jesus, 

Happiness, thou lovely name. 

Happy the saints whose lot is cast, 

Happy the city, where their sons, 

Hear, O sihner, mercy halls you, - - 

Hear what the voice from heaven prcelaima, 

Hosanna to King Davld's.Son, 

Hosanna to the Church's Head, • 

Hosanna, with a cheerftil sound, 

How brauteous are their feet. 

How charming is the place, 

How happy are the souls above. 

How honored Is this place, 



. 191 

S 
St 

« 

IB 

• It 

. ir 
o 
n 
» 

s 
s 

7S 
JSS 

. Its 

•- 31 



Digitized by 



Google 



TABLE or FIRST LI5ES, 1^9 

^infally pleasing the fond recollection, Page 185 

[>leased and blest was I, • • 163 

various and how new, - • 94 

/ain are all thinss here below, • • 134 

i ivho thirstl a living fount, • 74 

ry, and faint, and poor, • • 26 

>VK thy kingdom. Lord, • • 63 

»rtal God, on ihee we call, • • 100 

my ways, O God, - • 66 

f name, O Lord, assembling, - - 14 

in we seek for peace with Gud, • 158 

; the almighty power of God, • -178 

IC8 has died that I might live, • 56 

, I my cross have taken, • • 166 

, in thy transporting name, • 12 

iisgoneabovethesi<ie«, • • 112 

I my all to heaven is gone, • - 68 

I, nay love, my chief delight, • 13 

I, my Lord, how rich thy grace, - - 117 

f, onee for sinners slain, • • 113 

9, thoa art the sinner's friend, • 1 1 

s, the spring of Joys divine, • • 71 

all the glorious names, • • 98 

all who love the Saviour's name, • 107 

m a fruit that will not crow, • • 57 

ex those who bear the Christian name. 127 
thoughtless thousands choose the road, • 61 

J sheep we went astray, • • 145 

i Noah's weary dove, • -45 

It of them that sit in darkness, • 46 

the stone is rolled away, • • 157 

wisdom stands with smiling face, • • 73 

9, am T thine, entirely thine, • . 83 

d, all I am is known to thee, • - 33 

il, in thy presence here we meet, • 126 

d of my life, O' may thy praise, • .85 

d, now we part in thy blest name, - 63 

d, we expect a day, -OS 

d, when together here we meet, • 39 

d what is man? extremes how wide, 175 

re divine, all loTcei celling, • • 135 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



ido 



TA^LE OF FIRST LIKES. 



Mistaken sou Is, that d ream of hesTen, 
My God« the sprini; of all my joys. 
My God, my portion, and my love. 
My helper, God I I bless his name. 
My prophet thon, my heavenly gaide. 
My son, know thou tlie Lord, 
My soal, repeat his praise. 

Not all the nobles of the eartli. 
Now from the altar of oar hearts. 
Now may the God of peace and love, - 
Now to the Lord that made us know, 

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 
O for a thousand tongues to sing, 
O how divine, how sweet the joy, 
O happy is the man who hears, 
O happy they who know the Lord, 
O Lord, when faith with fiied eyed, * 

O love, l)eyond conception greftt, 
O most de liglitful hour by man, 
O with what pleasure weliehold, 
Once more, before we part. 
One there is above all others, 
O thou my light, my life, my joy. 
One glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
O turn you, O turn you, for why will you die. 
Our Father, whose eternal sway, 

Praykr Is the soul s sincere desire, 

Rkjoick, -believers. In the Lord, 
Rpjolce, my soul, still in the Lord, 
Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds. 
Rise, gracious God and shine, 
Return, O wanderer, now return* 
Rock of aeet:! cleft for me, 

Pafelt through another wei^k. 
Set f- righteous snulaon works rely. 
Shout, for the blessed Jesus reigns. 
Sinners cume, and taste with me, - 
Sinners hear your Lord and Saviour, 
80 let your lipsi anti lives express, 
S(an4»P and bi^ the Lord. 
Street the momeut, rich in blessing, > 



i « 

fS 

n 

II 
1* 
v 
m 
« 

8B 

a 
m 
m 
w 
m 
m 

31 
HI 

It 
1C1 
m 

9 
IS 
UB 

5S 

n 

81 
164 
in 
9t 

II 

If 

•I 



m 
9 
9 
9 
9 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



TABLE OF VIRSt LIMBS. 



Idl 



'1*HB chariot! the chariot) - Page 143 

l^lie food OM which thy children live, • 31 

*rhe God who once to Israel spoke, - • 54 

The God of Love will sure indulge, • 177 

•The gold and silver are the Lord's, • - 116 

The icy chains that bound the earth, • 88 

The Lord of glory is my light, • • 156 

The Lord Jehovah reizns, • • 175 
The Lord is the fountain of goodness and lOTe, 150 

The Lord who rules the world's afiairs, • 83 

The man is ever blest, - -84 

The Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding SO 

The rich memorials of thy grief, • • 132 

TlicSaviourl O what endless charms, • 44 

There is an hour of peaceful rest, - • 40 

There is a God, all nature speaks, • 152 

There is a place where my hopes are ateyed, 167 

There is no path to heavenly bliss, • • 30 

There's joy in heaven pnd joy on earth, • . 188 

This happy day has fixed their choice, • - S4 

This world can never give, - • 96 

Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God, • 64 

Thou art the wav, to thee alone, - • 67 
Thou swpet gliding Kcdron, by thy silver ttream, 170 

Thus salth the Church's Head, • - 171 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souis confess, • 110 

Thy presence, everlasting God, - • 93 

Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea, • 69 

Time is winging us away, • • 145 

rris finished, the Redeemer cries - 101 

♦TIs done, the mighty work is done, • 108 

To Chrl8t,the Lord, let ev'ry tongue, • • 9 

To our Redeemer's glorious name, • 48 

To thee', let my first off 'rings rise, • • 84 

To praise the ever bounteous Lord, • 89 

ToGod, the mighty liOrd, - • 154 

* Twixt Jesus and the chosen race, - • 106 

Unto our God on Judah's hills, • 130 

Vital spark of heavenly flame, • • 180 

Wklcohk. thou well beloved of God, 188 

We've no abiding city here, - • 147 

What have I in this barren land, • IM 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



19S 



TABLE or FIBSf LINKS. 



What thoueandt never knf w the road. Page S9 

What, poor tinner, means this sadneaa, - 39 

Wh» n all thy mercies, O ray God, - • W 

When bloomint! youth is snatched away, - 174 

When IsraePs tribes were parched wiUi thirst, 55 

When Jesus dwell ill mortal ciny, - 51 

When marshalled on the nightly plain, • 18J 

Who can describe the joys that rise, - • ISB 

Wliy stand you liere Idle my friends, all the day, 149 

Why should we start and Tear to die, • 181 

With iov wc meditate the ^race, - - 50 

With my suhstance I will honor, • 1« 

With sonsB of gratefbl praise, - - 50 

With thee, great God. the stores of light, • 87 

With transport. Lord, our souls proclaim, lOS 

Yb servants of the Lord, • 24 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, - • JU 

Yob messengers of Christ, - • m 
You servants of God, -58 



digitized by 



, Google 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



14 



^._- j^tizfed by CnOOQ IC 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



•VM7.CT W4 
Antc mm lifcrtitwl 



3 2044 077 921 732 




Digitized byCnOOQlC 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



